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I  Hope  we  need  not  make  any  Apology 
for  endeavouring  to  do  Jultice  to  fo 
Ufeful  and  Beautiful  a  Poem,  as  the 
Callip^edia.  The  Subject  is  certainly  very 
Noble,  and  of  great  Importance  to  Man- 
hind  ;  and  the  Poet  has  handled  it  in  a  way 
not  at  all  offenfive  to  Decency  and  good  Man¬ 
ners.  He  feems  to  have  taken  in  all  that 
was  neceffary  to  make  his  Work  complete, 
and  induftrioufly '  declin’d  running  out  too 
far  upon  fo  nice  a  Subject.  His  Precepts 
a  re  plain  and  fhort,  as  they  ought  to  be,  but 
I  his  llluftrations  are  always  full  of  Reafon 
and  Philofophy,  and  turn’d  with  the  pecu¬ 
liar  Happinefs  of  found  Judgment  and  fine 
Poetry.  If  he  ever  leans  towards  Indecency 
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in  a  defer  iptive  Part,  he  firft  begs  Pardon, 
or  excufes  it  by  the  neceflary  Relation  it 
bore  to  his  Scheme,  which  mull  have  been 
deficient  without  that  Defcription.  How¬ 
ever,  in  the  E nglijh  the  Terms  of  Art  have 
fo  fhadow’d  thefe  Parts,  that  they  will  be 
intelligible  only  to  Phyfical  Readers,  who 
meet  with  the  fame  in  every  Book  of  Ana- 
tomy  they  Read.  As  to  his  Philofophy, 
He  has  given  us  the  beft  of  the  Age  he  nou> 
rifh’d  in,  tho’  later  Improvements  difeover 
his  Miftakes  in  fome  lnftances :  This  we 
did  not  think  fit  to  alter,  intending  only 
to  (how  (as  well  as  we  could)  his  Beauties, 
Hot  to  corred  his  Faults. 

The  Prefent  pretends  not  to  the  Name 
of  a  literal  or  dole  Tranflation,  but  gives 
the  Author’s  meaning  with  a  freedom  of 
A  erle,  that  was  neceflary  to  make  it  agreea¬ 
ble  to  the  Enghfh  Reader.  The  many  Pat¬ 
terns  of  this  way  of  Tranflating,  is  fuffi- 
cient  to  recommend  it ;  and  the  Succefs  of 
which  has  juftified  their  Judgment  who  de¬ 
parted  from  the  old  fcrupulous  Conformity 
to  their  Author.  And  indeed  it  is  a  won- 
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der  that  this  Method  was  not  fooner  fol¬ 
low’d,  fince  it  has  the  Authority  of  Quin¬ 
tilian^  who  lays  down  the  following  words 
as  a  general  Rule  for  Tranflation,  Neque 
Paraphfafin  ejfe  interpretationem  tantum  volo , 
fed  circa  eofdem  fenfus  certamen  atque  aemula¬ 
tionem.  And  it  is  Mr.  Co  wle  y’s  Opinion, 
That  Tranjlators  fhould  add  by  their  own 
Wit  and  Invention ,  not  deferting  the  Subject  * 
he  thus  proceeds,  The  not  observing  of  this , 
is  the  Caufe  that  all  Tranjtations  that  I  ever 
yet  faw ,  are  fo  much  inferior  to  their  Originals. 
I  he  like  happens  too  in  T iclures,  from  the  fame 
Root  of  exabl  Imitation ,  which  being  a  vile  and 
unworthy  kind  of  Servitude ,  is  uncapable  of 
producing  ary  thing  good  or  noble.  However  we 
could  not  at  the  fame  time  take  the  Liber¬ 
ty  of  altering  any  of  the  Charaders,  ei¬ 
ther  of  Panegyric,  or  Satire,  that  Quillet 
has  made  upon  particular Perfons  and  Nati¬ 
ons.  The  Reader  is  only  delir’d  to  obferve 
on  this  Point,  that  the  Verfes  between 
the  Black  Lines  in  the  Fir  ft  and  Fourth 
Book,  which  refled  on  Cardinal  Mazarine , 
were  left  out  of  the  Tans  Edition  :  And 
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that  the  Cha  rafter  he  gives  of  our  own 
Nation  was  in  the  time  of  the  Civil  War  ; 
which  makes  that  fevere  Cenfure  agree 
very  well  with  thofe  Days  of  Villany  an4 
Confufion. 
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LAUDIUS  QUILLET, 
a  Native  of  C  H  1  NO  N  in 
Touraine ,  was  one  of  the  mo 
celebrated  Poets  of  the  XVII 

I  have  mention’d  in  another 

B  Place 


+  See,  BAT  L  £’s  Diftionary,  iaft  Duuh  Edition,  Articles  of 
GR.ANDIER  ami  QUILLET. 


2  Mmfi.  BAYLE’j  Account 

Place  (i),  the  Occafion  which  oblig’d 
him  to  retire  into  Italy .  I  now  add 
That  being  at  Rome ,  and  frequenting 
the  Houfe  of  the  French  Ambaflador> 
who  was  the  Marefchal  (TEJlrees ,  he 
was  made  Secretary  to  the  Embaffy  (2). 
I  don’t  know  for  what  Reafon  he  ,  was 
angry  with  Cardinal  Mazarine  j  but  ’tis 
certain,  that  he  fpoke  very  III  of  his 
Eminency  in  a  FORM  which  he 
publilh’d  in  the  Year  1655.  The  Car* 
dinal  receiv’d  the  Infult  with  a  great  deal 
of  Mildnefs,  and  was  fo  eafily  fatisfy’d 
with  the  Excules  of  the  Author  (3),  that 
he  promis’d  him  an  Abby.  The  TOEM 
I  fpeak  of,  contains  fome  Things  which 
Mr.  Bat Ue t  (\)  condemns  very  much.  The 
Abbot  Quillet  writ  fome  other  Books  ( 5 ), 
which  have  not  been  publifh’d. 
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NOTES. 

it 

(i.)  Monfieur  Bayle  in  his  Di&ionary,  under 
the  Article  of  G  RANDIER,  (who  was  burnt 
as  a  Magician,  for  Poffeffing  the  Vrfuline  Nuns 
at  Loudun)  cites  the  following  Paffage  out  of  the 
Sorberiana ,  Pag .  172.  4  Monfieur  Quillet  challeng’d 
4  the  Devil  of  thofe  Nuns,  and  made  him  Speech- 
4  lefs,  and  that  all  the  Devils-Craft  was  non- 
4  plus’d  ;  That  Mr.  Laubardemont  was  offended  at 
4  it,  and  iffued  014c  a  Warrant  againft  Quillet ; 
4  who,  perceiving  that  this  Mummery  was  car- 
4  ried  on  by  Cardinal  Richtieu ,  to  intimidate  the 
4  late  King,  (this  is  a  wrong  Expreffion  ;  it  fig- 
4  mfesHenryW.  but  the  AuthormeansLe^XIII.) 
4  who  was  naturally  very  fearful  of  the  Devil, 
4  thought  it  was  not  fafe  for  him  to  be  at  Loudun , 
4  or  in  Prance ,  and  went  into  Italy. 

Naude  confirms  what  concerns  the  Difgrace  of 
this  Challenger.  Thefe  are  his  Words  ;  {Dial,  de 
Mafcurat ,  Pag.  310.)  4  Duncam  and  Quillet  having 
4  oppos’d  the  Impofture  of  the  Nuns  of  Loudun  ; 
4  the  former  was  reprimanded  for  it,  and  feverely 
4  threaten’d  by  Cardinal  Richelieu ;  and  the  latter 
*  was  forc’d  to  go  and  ferve  the  Marquis  de  Cceuvre 
4  at  Rome. 

(2.)  4  This  Place  was  contended  for  by  Mr.  de 
4  Lionne-j  but  Quillet  carried  it,  and  de  Lionne  put 
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‘  himfelf  into  the  Service  of  Cardinal  Mazerine, 
1  for  want  of  a  better  Employment,  and  at  Quil- 

*  levs  Refufal,  whochofethe  worft,  as  the  Event 

*  has  verify’d  it  :  For  one  dy’d  without  railing 
6  himfelf  higher,  and  the  other  has  been  promoted 
1  to  the  chided  Places  in  the  State.  See,  Sorbe- 
4'iana,  Pag.  137,:  Dutch  Edition. 

(5.)  The  CALLIP^DIA  (fays  the  Mena- 
‘  gimd\  Pag.  150,  iji.)  of  Mr.  Quillet,  difguis’d 
4  under  the  Name  of  Calvidius  Latus,  is  a  very 
c  fine  Latin  Poem.  Being  fomewhat  Difconten- 
6  ted  he  inferred  in  it  fome  Verfes  againft  Car- 
4  dinal  Mazarine,  and  his  Family.  He  Printed 

*  that  Book  in  Holland .  The  Cardinal  being 
‘  inform’d  of  it,  fent  to  fpeak  with  Mr.  Quil- 
i  let,  and  inftead  of  Chewing  any  Refentment,  he 

*  only  complain’d  very  mildly  of  the  little  Re- 
6  gard  he  had  fhewa  for  him  in  that  Poem.  Tou 
i  know,  added  he,  that  I  have  had  an  EHeem  for 
6  you  a  long  time,  and  if  I  have  done  nothing  for 
6  you,  ’ tis  hecauje  importunate  People  get  all  my  Fa- 
6  vours  •  but  I  now  prom ife  you  the  fr si  Abhy  that  fh all 

*  he  Vacant .  Mr.  Quillet,  aflfefted  with  the  Car- 
i  dinal’s  Goodnefs,  threw  himfelf  at  his  Feet,  ask’d 
£  his  Pardon,  and  promis’d  to  correft  his  Poem  in 
c  fuch  a  manner  as  would  pleafe  him  ;  praying, 

*  at  the  fame  time,  that  he  might  Dedicate  it  to 
€  him,  which  the  Cardinal  granted.  According- 

*  ]y,  he  Printed  the  Second  Edition  correfted,  in 
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8°.  at  Paris ,  1656.  and  Dedicated  it  to  the 
Cardinal,  who  a  little  while  before  had  given 
him  a  conliderable  Abby  ;  but  Death  prevented 
his  enjoying  it  long.  The  firft  Edition  which 
is  the  moft  Scarce,  was  Printed  at  Lejden, , 
in  40.  1655.  that  of  Paris  is  larger. 

(4.)  1  This  Abbot  (fays  Mr.  Baillet ,  Jug.  de  Poet. 
Tom.  5.  Pag.  6 1,  6  2.)  being  defirous  to  teach 
the  Art  of  Getting  fine  Children,  has  endea¬ 
vour’d  to  reduce  all  the  Precepts  of  his  New 
Art  into  Four  Books  in  Latin  Verfe,  Intitul’d, 
CALLIPiEDIA.  Tho’  he  does  not  tell 
the  Public  from  whence  he  had  fo  many  Rari¬ 
ties,  yet  it  appears,  that  for  an  Abbot  he  knew 
more  of  the  Matter  than  the  moft  experienc’d 
Laymen,  and  that  he  was  able  to  teach  Nature 
it  felf,  ( according  to  the  Menagiana  above- 
mention’d.  He  was  not  an  Abbot  when  he 
made  that  Poem.)  ’Tis  faid,  that  there  are 
fome  Things  in  it  finely  touch’d ;  but  that 
it  contains  fome  Defcriptions  concerning  Gene¬ 
ration,  which  are  very  infamous,  and  unbe¬ 
coming  a  Man  who  has  any  Senfe  of  Modefty, 
and  that  he  feems  thro’  the  whole  Work  to 
make  a  Pride  of  his  reading  of  Petronius , 
and  therefore  the  Praifes  which  Cojiar  beftow’d 
on  the  C  A  L  L I  P  JE  D I  A,  in  a  Letter  to 
the  Author,  ('’tis  the  250th  Letter  of  Coftar\ 
Tom.  2.  Pag.  598,  5 99.)  muft  be  look’d  upon 
as  meer  Compliments  of  Civility. 


Since 


6  Monfr.  B  A  Y  L  EV  Account 

Since  the  firft  Edition  of  my  Dictionary,  I 
have  read  the  CALLIPiEDIA,  printed  at 
Paris,  in  the  Year  1656.  which  Mr.  Bour  delop 
was  pleas’d  to  fend  me ;  the  Title  of  it  runs  thus, 
€L  Quillet  i  Callipadia  Jeu  de  pulchra  prolis  habenda 
rat  torn.  Poema  Didacticon.  Cum  uno  &  altero  ejuf- 
ism  Authoris  carmine  :  (viz.  ad  Eudoxum  Epijlola . 
etr  in  Obitum  Petri  Gaffendi.)  The  Preface  mentions 
the  Verfes  that  are  added  to  the  Paris  Edition, 
which  are  more  in  Number  than  thofe  that  were 
left  out.  ’Tis  a  very  fine  Piece  as  to  the  Verfi- 
fication  ;  the  reading  of  Lucretius  appears  much 
more  in  it  than  that  of  Petronius.  Thofe  who  told 
Mr.  Baillet ,  that  the  Author  fpeaks  very  freely  of 
what  concerns  Generation,  were  not  miftaken  ; 
but  it  is  nor  true,  that  this  is  unbecoming  a  Man 
who  has  any  Senfe  of  Modefty;  for  the  Abbot 
Quillet  fays  nothing  but  what  is  to  be  found  in 
many  Books  of  Phyfic  written  by  grave  Authors. 
I  don’t  know  whether  he  had  any  other  Matters ; 
but  I  am  fure,  that  the  Reading  of  the  moft 
ferious  Writers  is  fufficient  to  teach  one  all  the 
Precepts  that  he  prefcribes.  He  is  call’d  Abbas 
BudavilLeus  at  the  end  of  the  Licence,  and  Abbas , 
D.  S.  in  the  Epiftle  Dedicatory. 

(5.)  The  Abbot  de  Marolles  having  mention’d 
an  the  Enumeration  of  thofe  who  prefented  him 
with  Books)  the  CALLI  PiEDIA,  and  fome 
other  French  and  Latin  Verfes  which  Quillet  had 
lent  to  hun!  goes  on  thus,  c  He  had  composed 

a  no- 
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4  another  large  Poem  in  Latin,  Intitul’d,  HEN- 
‘  R  I C I  A  S,  in  Honour  of  King  Henry  IV.  but 
‘  I  don’t  know  whether  that  Work,  and  his  Tran- 
4  flation  of  all  the  Satires  of  Juvenal  into  French 

•  Verfe,  will  ever  appear  in  Print ;  fince  the  Edi- 
‘  tions  of  the  beft  Poems,  written  by  the  moft 

*  excellent  Poets,  mull  be  paid  for  now-a-days; 
‘  and  thofe  that  have  been  Printed,  which  are 
‘  very  many  even  in  Latin ,  are  fcarce  read  now. 
‘  I  Jfhall  forbear  making  an  Enumeration  of  ’em  ; 
4  the  Reader  would  be  i'urpriz’d  at  it. 

I  believe  the  following  Paffage  of  Coftar ,  is  to 
be  underftood  of  the  HENRICIAS. 


4  I  am  forry  (fays  he,  in  his  Letter  to  Quillet  be- 
‘  fore  mention’d)  you  have  taken  from  me  the 
‘  Words  Convoiter  (to  covet)  and  Convoitife  (Co- 
4  vetoufnefs  or  Defire ; )  for  I  would  make  ufe  of 
4  ’em  very  much  to  the  Purpofe,  in  order  to  exprefs 
4  the  great  Defire  I  have  to  fee  the  Continuation 
4  of  your  Divine  Latin  Poem,  the  Beginning  of 
4  which  you  have  been  pleas’d  to  fend  me.  If  the 
4  remaining  Part  is  like  the  Beginning,  that  Poem 
4  is  as  much  beyond  the  fine  C  A  L  L I  P  M  D  I  A, 
4  as  the  CALLIPALDIA  is  beyond  all  the 
4  Works  of  that  Nature  which  our  Age  has  pro- 
4  duc’d.  What  a  Pleafure  will  it  be  for  me,  Sir , 
‘if  you  keep  your  Word,  and  bring  me  four 
4  Thoufand  Verfes  as  fine  as  thofe  which  I  have 
4  juft  now  read, 

TO 


CARDINAL 


Julius  Mazarine, 

PRINCE  of  the  Holy  ROMAN  Church. 


Maj  it  pleafe  Tour  £  m  in  e  n  c  y, 

I  Have  long  corifulted  with  my  felf, 
whether  it  became  a  prudent  Man, 
to  fuffer  a  P  o  e  m  of  this  Nature 
to  take  SanCtuary  under  the  Pro¬ 
tection  of  Your  Sacred  Name.  The 

a  Levity 
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Levity  of  the  SubjeT,  as  it  appear’d  to 
fome  at  firft  View,  put  no  fmall  Difcou- 
ragement  on  my  Refolution  :  Many  were 
of  Opinion,  that,  by  layiriig  before  Your 
Bminency  fo  light  a  Dilcourfe,  I  fhould 
rather  be  guilty  of  an  unpardonable  Crime, 
than  exprefs  the  Veneration  I  owe  to  one 
of  fo  exalted  a  Character  and  Dignity. 
For  who  (fa id  thofe  cenforious  Gentle¬ 
men)  can  forbear  Arraigning  him  of  Va¬ 
nity  and  Arrogance,  who  is,  fq  li^juriqus 
to  the  Public  Intereft,  as  "ft?  Ysite  off 
the  Mind  of  the  Firft  Minifter  of  the 
Gallic  Empire,  from  his  more  impor¬ 
tant  Concerns,  by  the  flight  Diverfion  of 
a  ludicrous  C a  llip^adia?  But  fome  i 
Reafons,  however  unacceptable  to  others,  | 
were  fo  prevailing  with  me,  as  to  remove  i 
all  Scruple.  This  Poem,  begun  at  i 
JR.  o  M  i e,  in  Your  Bminency  s  Own  Na¬ 
tive  Soil  ;  carry’d  on,  and  brought  to i 
Perfeifion  at  T  A  r  i  s,  in  the  fpacious 
Theatre  of  Your  Virtue  and  Glory,  with) 

alii 


to  Cardinal  MAZARINE. 

all  Submiffion  and  Chearfulnefs.  courted 
the  Honour  of  Your  Patronage.  Thus 
the  Divine  V ir  g  i l  infcrib’d  his  Georgies 
(the  Model  and  Idea  of  which  I  have  in- 
deavour’d  to  keep  in  View,  tho*  at  a 
great  DiftanceJ  to  C  a  i  v  s  C  i  l  n  }  v  s 
JVL  ec  tAd  n a  Sj  Minifter  of  the  Roman 
Empi re,  and  the  Emperour  jIvgv stvs 
himfelf ;  by  which  Means  both  the  ‘Poet 
and  the  Patron  of  the  Poem,  are  joint¬ 
ly  tranfmitted  down  to  Pofterity  with 
equal  Honour  and  Immortal  Reputation. 
I  dare  not,  I  confefs,  draw  any  Parallel 
between  the  Callipadia  ahd  the  Georgies  ; 
for  then  I  fhould  juftly  incur  the  Cenfure 
of  an  over- weening  Prefumption,  fhould  I 
offer  to  compare  my  Littlenefs  to  his  lofty 
Performance. 

t — Sic  parvis  componere  magna  puderet. 

Yet  without  the  haft  Reflexion,  or 
Vanity,  I  dare  be  bold  to  affirm,  that 

a  a  the 

I  .  n 

.  :  * 
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the  Subject,  on  which  I  write,  is  far 
SuperioujC  to  that  of  V  i  R  g  i  ls.  For 
who,  but  one  of  a  very  partial  or  weak 
Judgment,  would  not  blufh  to  prefer  a 
fruitful  Harvefl  to  a  plentiful  Family  : 
Vines ,  when  join’d  to  Elms ,  to  a  Bride 
and  Bridegroom ,  marry’d  for  the  noble 
Purpofes  of  procreating  a  Beauteous  Race  ; 
the  Keeping  of  a  numerous  Stock  of  Cat - 
tie ,  to  the  Care  of  Man  himfeif,  as  he  is 
forming  in  the  Womb,  coming  into  the 
World,  and  ripening  into  Perfection  ? 

Neither  have  we  omitted,  no  more  than 
V1  RG  i l  has  done  in  his  Georgies,  to  touch 
in  the  following  Poem  upon  that  Noble 
Science,  fo  worthy  an  ingenuous  Educati¬ 
on,  Mftronomy  ;  for  there  we  relate,  under 
what  Star,  a  fair  Offspring  may  be  con¬ 
ceiv’d,  in  a  Way  not  unaccurate,  and,  per¬ 
haps,  not  altogether  difagreeable  and  un¬ 
diverting. 


Here 


to  Cardinal  M  A  Z  A  R I  N  R 

Here  give  me  Leave,  My  Load,  to 
add  one  Reafon,  which  may  ferioufly  re¬ 
commend  This  Work  of  mine,  to  the  Pe- 
rufal  of  K  i  N  g  s,  an&GorERNOv rs  of 
Kingdoms.  For  fince  their  Empire,  and 
Adminittration  of  it,  is  not  fo  immediate¬ 
ly  concern’d  with  the  Care  of  Corn  or 
Cattle ,  as  in  a  more  proper  and  peculiar 
Manner  with  Men  themfelves  •,  who  will 
not  readily  grant,  that  thefe  Precepts  of 
ours,  concerning  the  Generation  of  a  Beau¬ 
tiful  Human  Offspring,  are  not  conducive  to 
the  Strength  and  Glory  of  Kingdoms,  and 
deferving  to  be  annex’d  even  to  the 
Salic  Laws  ? 

Accept  therefore,  Mofi  Eminent  Cardi¬ 
nal ,  this  Genuine  Progeny  of  my  Mufe , 
which  may  lay  fome  Title  to  Commenda¬ 
tion,  if  not  on  Account  of  the  Elegance  of 
the  Style,  yet  certainly  for  the  Dignity  of 
the  Subjedt ; 


—Et 


vv  .  ( \  C\  V  \  •;  ,  '  ’  '  .  '  \  /  ■  ■  ' 

---jit  jam  nunc  votis  ajfuefce  vocan . 

'•  J  i  a  j  /  ./  -^5  ■>  ..  •/  ••  -  '  *  '  -  '  : 

( T  *  *  X  :f  S  4  f  ,  >  .  , 

(Jl :  \  1)1  /JHU  '  U  ./'Oil  r::l  *  *:H 

It  would  indeed  be  neceffary  here, 
that  <1,  who  have  undertaken  to  ma¬ 
nage  fo  nice  and  delicate  an  Argu¬ 
ment,  ihould  have  done  it  in  a  fui- 
tatte  and  extraordinary  Way,  with 
the  utmoft  Vigour  of  Spirit,  and  in  a 
Style  -  above  the  Relilh  of  the  Vul^ 
gar.  >  But  I  muft  plead  the  Narrownels 
of  too  circum  fcrib’d  a  Genius.  How¬ 
ever,  My  L  o  r  z>,  You,  1  hope,  will 
vmichfafe >  to  fupply  the  Place  of 
MtCiSEN as  to  me  •  and  as  You  infinite¬ 
ly  excel  1  Him  in  the  skilful  Adminiftration 
of  Government,  and  the  other  Arts  both 
of  Peace  and  War;  fo  is  it  agreeable  to 
the  Greatnefs  of  Your  Fjnmencys  Soul, 
not  only  to  imitate,  but  overcome  Him, 
in  Affability,  Gentlenefs,  Condefcen- 
fion,  and  a  profufe  and  undilguis’d  Af¬ 
fection 


to  Cardinal  MAZARINE, 

fe£tion  for  the  Lovers  of  the  Politer 
I  «earning.  So  live,  and  enjoy  the  Favour 
of  all  good  Men,  and  continue  Yours  to, 


My  L  ORD, 

Tour  Eminency’s 

Moft  Devoted, 

* 

Moft  Obliged  and 


Moji  Obedient  Servant 
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G  l,  Quillet. 


O  F  T  H  E 


CALLI  PAL  D  I  A. 


This  Poem  is  divided  into  Four  Books 

. 


A  r  g  u  mekt  of  the  F  i  r  s  t  Book. 

'  s  •  -  •  •  •  '* 

The  PROPOSITION.  An  Invocation  of  the  mojl 
Beautiful  DEITIES.  The  POET  deduces  the 
Caufe  of  B  E  a  U  T  Y}  according  as  it  is  efeern'd  in 
different  Countries  by  applying  the  Story  of 
PANDORA  Jo  his  Purpofe.  He  fits  down  the 
Conditions  of  chujing  a  ft  Pair  to  procreate  a 
Hand fom  Offspring ,  and  ends  with  the  approach¬ 
ing 

o 


The  Conduit  of  the  CaUip<edia. 

ing  Nuptials.  He  likewife  by  Way  of  Digrejfion  in * 
weighs  against  the  Covetoufnefs  of  the  A  G  Ef  which 
blindly  feeks  after  a  large  PORTION  rather  than 
an  Agreeable  Temper  and  Con¬ 
stitution.  An  Apoftrophe  to  the  prefent 
King  of  France,  wherein  he propofes  what  kind  of 
Lady  he  would  wijh  him  to  chufe for  his  Royal 
Consort,  who  might  bring  him  a  Beautiful  Race 
of  Children. 


Argument  of  the  Second  Book. 


This  Book  begins  with  a  Relation  of  the  Diver » 
fitins  on  the  Day  «^MARRIAGE;  and  touches 
on  the  Laws  which  are  to  be  kept  when  the  Mar * 
ried  Couple  come  together .  It  gives  fome  Aftrolo- 
gical  Cautions ,  [hewing  how  conducive  the  Influence 
oj  the  STARS  towards  the  Procreation  of  Fair 
Children )  and  then  adjoining  fome  Precepts,  which 
tend  to  the  begetting  of  a  MALE  Offspring ,  con¬ 
cludes  with  the  Conception. 

~  v  ,  v  ,  .•  ;  '  --  \  • 

..  .  i,  :  . . .  :  1  '  '  '  <  ;  "  “  '  -  *  / 

v  j  i 

V  J  x  'V'  •  -t v  v' ?’  i  .v.,(  •  ;.•••••  .  :• 

•  '•  *  VT  -■  -  .  '■  «  *  V»  •  ••••*' 

ci .  ,*■  •'  p *  /  •:  n  a  V  : 

:  -  **  *Ci  ^  *  f  «  *  .1"  9  \  *.  K>  •*  •  •  -  •  i  ■  ^  *  3  * 

■  :  \  .  '  ••  I  ■ 

The 
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Argument  of  the  Third  Book. 

The  Tokens  of  C  deception.  Precepts  to  the 
BridE)  when  Breeding .  The  Power  of  1  m  a- 
gin  at  ion.  The  Epifode  of  Chiron. 
The  Centaur.  His  Formation  and  Birth  is 
defer ib'd.  The  Caufes  of  this  deduc1  d  from  the 
Principles  of  ^  Epicurean  Philofophy. 
Some  Errors  of  the  Pregnant ,  by  which  the  Em¬ 
bryo  is  diftorted .  Defcription  of  the  Grove  of 

Elms  on  the  Banks  of  the  Sein.  The  Danger  of 
too  much  Riding  in  a  Coachy  Dancing, ,  &c. 

The  Peculiar  Effect  which  the  Small  Pox  has 
in  fpoiling  a  Comly  Pace. 


Argument  of  the  Fourth  Book. 

This  Book  ( which  is  much  longer  than  the  rejl' ) 
treats  of  V  irtue;  which  ts  more  Amiable 
when  it  proceeds  from  a  Fair  Body .  The 

Beauty  both  of  the  Male  and  Female 
Mindy  which  Springs  from  the  Power  of  the 
U  nderstanding  and  Will.  The 
Difference  of  the  Italian  and  French  Genius. 

Re- 


>  ‘ 


The  Condu£t  of 


a. 


Reflections  on  Noblemen,  who  fluffer  their  Sons, 
when  they  have  fcarce  come  from  their  Tutors, 
to  mingle  themfelves  in  dll  Companies  without 
Diftinffion.  Of  Tra  vfl.  The  whole  con¬ 
cludes  with  a  Poetical  Prophecy  of  the  Pyre* 
n  &  A  k  Peace  then  juft  on  Footr  from  whence 
the  Author  promifes  Felicity  to  the 
Muses,  and  a  Right  Vfe  of  his  Calli- 


CALLIPiEDIA 


Book  the  First. 


Made  Englijh  by  N.  Rowe,  m 


The  Argument. 

Proportion.  An  Invocation  of  the  mofl  Beautiful  Deities.  The  Poef 
deduces  the  Caufe  of  Beauty,  according  as  it  is  efleem'd  in  different 
Countries,  by  applying  the  Story  of  Pandora  to  his  Purpofe.  He  fen 
iovon  the  Conditions,  of  chafing  a  fit  Pair*»  procreate  a  Handfom  off- 

fprtng,  and  ends  with  the  approaching  Nuptials.  He  liketoife  be  Waiot 

Vtgreffton  inveighs  agatnfi  the  Covetoufnefs  of  the  Age,  mkifb  hlinl 
fats  after  a  large  Portion  rather  than  an  Agreeable  Temper  aim 
Conftrtution.  An  Apoftropheto  the  prefent  King  of  France/wferem 
he  p  opofes  what  land  of  Lady  he  would  mifh  him  to  chufe  for  his  Rova! 
Confort,  who  might  bring  him  a  Beautiful  pace  of  Children.  * 


LONDON, 

Printed  in  the  Year  MDCCXIL 


/ 


CALLIPiEDIA- 


O  O  K  I 


HAT  crowns  the  fruitful  Maf» 
riage  Bed  with  Joy, 

What  forms , the  Lovely  Girl  and 
Manly  Boy, 

What  kindly  Stars  thejufter  Features  trace, 
What  happy  Influence  bcflows  the  Grace, 

I  And  breaths  the  Bloom  Divine  upon  the  beau¬ 
teous  Face •  .  | 

B  •  What 
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Cal  lipped  ia.  Book  1;, 

What  fecret  Springs  the  Forming  Fancy  move, 

%  ;  f'l;  •  '  '  '  •  '  I 

What  Force  the  Mind  exerts  in  genial  Love,  J 
Flow  the  fair  Soul  is  in  the  Body  feen,  ■  : 

And  outward  Beauty  fpeaks  the  Worth  within. 

In  flowing  Verfe  attempts  the  willing  Mufe, 

'j  >j  v  ,y  ^  :  ^  i  \  * 

And  tunefully  the  pleafing  Theme  purliies. 

Flear  oh  1  ye  fairefl:  of  the  Nymphs  Divine,  - 
Ye  Graces  hear,  and  to  the  Task  incline: 

»  'V  v  .*•  /  ■ 

And  thou  great  Mother  of  Almighty  Love, 

If  once  in  Phrygian  Ida1  s  facred  Grove 
Thy  Form  victorious  did  the  Prize  obtain,  -s  , 
By  the  juft  judgment  of  the  Righteous  Swain,  >  i 
Hear  and  infpire  thy  fof t  Idalian  Strain.-  /|i  J 

ft  .  ’  -rk‘  •"  lf>  LI 

-  ;; d  ■: 

So  fhall  Delight  my  happy  Labours  blefs^  -  ■> 
And  pleafing  Thoughts,  in  pleafing  Numbers  drefs :  j, 

i  I 

So  fhalPmy  grateful  Verfe  thy  Laws  impart, 

And  teach  Mankind  with  Joy  the  genial  Art.  '  J 


When 
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* 

When  e’er  in  times  to  come  it  fhall  betide, 
That  the  kind  Bridegroom  would  inftrudt  his  Bride, 
My  Yerfe  fhall  by  the  skillful  Youth  be  read, 

To  the  dear  Partner  of  his  Nuptial  Bed'; 

The  Mufe  inftrudtive  fhall  their  QfF-fpring  grace, 
And  form  the  Future  Honours  of  their  Race : 
Beauty  the  long  fuccellive  Line  fhall  crown, 

And  no  deform’d  unfightly  Birth  be  known : 

In  ev’ry  Face  the  Cyprian  Queen  fhall  reign,.  •  /' 
And  mutually  adorn  the  Nymph  and  Swain. 

You  who  a  Parents  pleafing  Hopes  conceive, 

Who  lovely  Patterns  of  your  fblves  would  leave; 
You  to  whofe  Care  the  Rites  of  Love  belongs 
Attend  and  liften  to  my  ufeful  Song. 

Iffoft  the  Yerfe,  if  Tweet  the  Numbers  flow, 

A  Myrtle  Wreath  my  juft  Reward  bellow, 

v 

And  bind  with  grateful  Hands  your  Poet’s  learned 
‘  Brow.  B  %  But  , 
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But  firft  my  Mufe  defcribe  the  doubtful  Fair, 
Beauties  Celeftial  Eflence  firft  declare, 

The  facred  Subftance  of  the  Goddefs  tell, 

And  in  what  Forms  fhe  moft  Delights  to  dwell : 
What  Honours  on  the  Nobleft  Fronts  are  fpread, 
What  Rofes  paint  the  Cheeks  with  brighteft  red  j 
What  Colours  beft  become  the  flowing  Hair, 
What  Locks  moft  graceful  wanton  in  the  Air ; 
What  Lips  the  fweeteft  Breathe  the  fragrant  Blifs, 
And  fwell  the  Softeft  to  the  melting  Kifs ; 

What  Hands  are  fafhion’d  in  the  fineft  Mold, 
What  circling  Arms  do  beft  the  Lover  hold,  \ 
And  prefs  him  with  the  clofeft,  kindeft  Fold  ?  j 


But  oh !  confus’d  and  dark  the  Queftion  lies, 
Perplex’d  the  Caufe,  and  Doubts  on  Doubts  arife. 


/ 


Each 
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Each  as  he  loves  his  differing  Praife  beftcws, 

This  Youth  to  fnowy  Amaryllis  Bows, 

While  that  to  brown  Lycoris  pays  his  Vows. 
Daphnis  in  Flavians  yellow  Ringlets  bound, 
Admires  the  Nymphs  withgolden  Trefles  crown’d. 
While  Thyrfis  doating  on  the  Jetty  black, 

Starts  at  the  burning  Gold,  and  flys  with  Horror 
back. 

Some  Eyes  all  Hearts  with  lively  grey  fubdue, 
Some  with  the  Languifh  of  the  lovely  blue, 

Some  the  Fond  Rage  with  fparkling  black  in- 
fpirc, 

Quick  fhoot  the  Flames  and  kindle  up  the  Fire. 
Some  Swains  the  flender  Wafted  Virgin  prize, 

And  loath  the  bulky  Fat’s  unweildy  Size: 

While  fome  the  thin,  the  fhadowy  Form  deteft, 
And  choofe  to  prefs  the  plump  luxuriant  Breaft, 

B  ? 


On 
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v,  '■ 

On  foil  Delights  their  Willies  to  Employ, 

Grafp  the  fobftantial  Fair, and  fate  themfelves  with 
;v-  -Joy. 

Such  are  the  various  Springs  our  Paffions  move* 
And  foch  the  many  Herefies  of  Love  ; 

Thus  is  the  Mind  by  blind  Defire  betray’d,  2 
Thus  by  fantaftick  Fancy  are  we  fway’d, 

We  like,  we  love,  then  Deify  the  Maid. 

Nor  only  Man  to  various  Thoughts  inclin’d, 
Finds  differing  Beauties  in  the  fofter  kind, 

But  ev’n  his  own  majeftick  Form  furveys, 

As  partial  Nations  differ  in  their  Praife. 

*  , 

Mark  how  the  fwarthy  JEthiop  fond  of  Night 
Difdains  the  Cheeks  with  blended  Rofes  bright,  > 
And  paints  the  Fiends  and  Stygian  Furies  white.  J 
How  did  the  fervile  flattering  Eafl  Commend, 
The  Nofe  high  rifing  with  an  Arched  Bend ; 

H  ^  When 
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When  firfl  that  femblant  Form  was  fam’d  to  grace 


The  Mighty  Median  Monarch’s  warlike  Face, 

Cyrus ,  whofe  Hand  did  Jfia* s  Scepter  Sway, 

And  taught  the  wealthy  Gr&Jfas  to  obey ; 

Wide  o’er  the  Lydian  Realm  he  ftretch’d  his  Reign, 
* 

And  bound  the  Royal  Mifer  in  his  Chain, 
Here  might  my  Verfe  the  faireft  Gaul  Recount, 
Here  Paint  his  flowing  Curls  and  fpacious  Front. 
Or  here  the  Tawny  Spaniard  might  I  trace  n 
His  Looks  obfeure  deferibe,  his  gloomy  Grace,  > 
And  rufty  Blood  diffus’d  upon  his  dusky  Face.  J 
Full  of  himfelf  the  Pigmy  Form  appears, 

Swells  to  the  Clouds  and  menaces  the  Stars ; 
Ev’n  he,  tho’  by  unhappy  Tot  he  lies 
Beneath  unkindly  Suns,  and  Welle rn  Skies, 
Difdains  the  German  manly  made  and  flrong, 
And  calls  the  fafhion  of  his  Arms. too  long; 

B  a 

a 


Prunes 
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Frunes  his  hard  Vifage  up,  and  with  a  Smile 
Scorns  the  foft  Bloom  of  Brit  tins  happy  Ifle. 

But  fay,  my  Mufe,  whence  things  that  feem  fo 
clear, 

So  doubtful  to  difeording  Man  appear  ; 

From  happier  Times  of  old  deduce  thy  Verfe, 
And  how  it  firft  befell,  in  Order  juft  rehearfe. 

When  firft  this  Infant  World  its  Form  put  on,’ 
When  Time  and  beauteous  Order  firft  begun, 
And  Rich  with  native  Grace,  the  new  Creation. 

fhone,  1  j 

/  / 

No  wicked  Ire&n  Age,  as  yet  control’d, 

i 

The  Liiftre  of  the  pure  primaeval  Gold ; 

Around  Heaven’s  azure  Arch  ferenely  bright, 
Vnfullied  Ihone  the  fparkling  Gems  of  Light, 


No 
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No  Fogs  did  then,  no  lazy  Vapors  rife, 

Nor  with  their  dull  Pollution  ftain  the  Skies ; 
Thro’  Heavens  wide  Plains  the  glorious  God  of 
Day, 

Prince  of  the  Stars,  unclouded  held  his  Way: 
While  in  her  turn  the  Silver  Queen  of  Night, 

/  .  >  '  _  ...  I. 

Succeflive  roll’d  her  limpid  Orb  of  Light. 

The  Mother  Earth  adorn’d  by  what  fhe  bred," 
With  Rocks,  Hills,  Trees,  with  Fruits  and 
Flowers  was  fpread,  | 

And  every  living  Thing  on  her  green  Bofom  fed.] 
The  well  digefted  Mafs  untainted  yet, 

Did  no  Rank  Steams  nor  pois’nous  Damps  emit, 
But  healthy  Spirits  breathing  from  the  Ground, 
Diffus’d  their  wholfome  Fragrancies  around. 
’Twas  then,  in  thofe  good  Times  for  ever  bleft, 
That  happy  Man  his  Innocence  Poffefs’d  : 


When 
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When  yet  he  had  not  learn’d  in  Reafon’s  Spight,  l 
Perverfe  to  turn,  and  wander  from  the  Right, 
Forfaking  Heavens  reveal’d,  and  Nature’s  inborn 
Light.  • 

Then  Holy  Arts  and  Prieftcraft  were  not  known, 
Religion  then  was  Ample,  plain  and  one  -• 

Lull  had  not  kindled  then  her  guilty  Flame, 
Ambition  had  not  cheated  Fools  with  Fame, 
Nor  vex’d  the  World  with  Honour’s  angry  Name. 
Nor  was  the  Form  of  Man  beneath  his  Soul, 
But  equal,  proper  Beauties  grac’d  the  Whole. 
Then  Temperance  juft  Goddefs  did  prevail, 

And  rightly  held  creating  Nature’s  Scale, 
Difpos’d  the  fev’ral  Parts  with  prudent  Care 
And  form’d  with  niceft  Symmetry  the  Fair. 
Then  was  the  Reign  of  Beauty  in  Mankind, 
Then  :Univerfal  Emprefs,  well  Che  join’d 
The  Faultlefs  Body  and  the  Blamelefs  Mind. 


> 


Soon 


l  i 
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•  N  + 

Soon  as  great  Jove  from  high  Olympus  Brow, 

v  0  •y 

Beheld  the  facred  Harmony  below, 

Add  we  one  Mafter-piece  of  Art  he  faid, 
Earth,  Heaven,  and  all  ye.  Gods  afford  your  Aid, 
Tour  each  Perfection  join,  and  form  one  lovely 
Maid.  f 

He  fpoke,  and  ftrait  obedient  to  his  Word, 

Each  willing  Species  to  the  Work  concurred, 

» 

The  Chryftal  Orbs  of  ALther  firft  prepare 
The  Limbs  and  Snbftance,  for  the  future  Fair,  \ 
While  the  Sun  curl’d ’.his  Beams  and  hung ’em  1 
for  her  Hair.  ] 

Her  Front  like  Marble  fmooth,  like  Lilies  white, 
Fair  Cynthia  Lufter’d  o’er  with  Silver  Light ; 
Upon  her  Cheeks  Aurora  Rdfes  fpread  • 

And  dy’d  ’em  in  the  Morning’s  brighteft  Red; 


Venus 
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Venus  the  fweetly  charming  Smile  impreft, 

And  her  foft  Lips  with  balmy  Pleafures  bleft: 
While  Love  the  God  himfelf  o’er  all  the  Mafs, 
Dancing  delightful  fhow’d  his  heavenly  Face, 
Led  on  the  laughing  Joys,  and  every  Sifter  grace. 
Thus  form’d,  thus  finilh’d  out  the  beauteous 
whole, 

Creating  Jove  Infus’d  the  living  Soul ; 

And  fince  from  every  God  the  Graces  came, 
He  bad  Pandora  be  the  Fair  one’s  Name. 

Then  bending  kindly  down  his  Gracious  Look, 
Thus  to  the  New-made  Nymph  th’  Almighty 
Father  fpoke. 

Daughter  of  Gods  defcend,  thou  Work  divine, 
Vouchfafe  on  Earth,  celeftial  Fair,  to  fhine, 
Diffufe  the  Bleflings  of  thy  Radiant  Face, 

And  Chear  the  Labours  of  the  Mortal  Race : 


For 
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For  thus  the  Gods,  thus  Jove’s  high  Will  ordains, 
While  Man  his  native  Innocence  Retains'; 

Be  thou  his  Blifs,  his  great  Reward  be  thou,  ' 
Thy  full  Perfe&ion,  Heaven’s  fair  Pattern  fhow, 
And  teach  him  by  thy  felf  thy  Native  Skies  to  j 
know.  3 

But  oh !  if  Pity  touch  thy  tender  Breaft, 

If  for  Mankind  thy  Care  wou’d  beexprefs’d, 
Keep  clofe  this  fatal  Casket  I  bellow, 

!  Nor  feek  the  Secrets  lodg’d  within  to  know. 

If  thy  frail  Hand  too  curious,  fhou’d  incline 
To  pry,  and  difobey  the  Will  divine, 

I  Straight  forth  ten  thoufand  winged  Plagues  fhall 
fly, 

And  fcatter  fwift  Contagion  thro’  the  Sky. 
Thee  too,  thou  Faireft,  Hull  the  Ruin  feize, 

Pain  {halt  thou  feel,  and  Languifh  with  Difeale. 


Deformity 
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Deformity  thy  lovely  Looks  fhall  blaft, 

And  foul  Pollution  lay  thy  Beauties  waif. 


He  faid,  And  downward  fwift  fhe  bent  her 
Flight, 

To  fpread  around  on  Earth,  the  Beams  of  Beau¬ 
ties  Light.  .  =‘ 

r-  A//. 

Nor  did  Hie  therewith  Epimetheus  Dwell,;  - 
Shut  up  and  Cloifter’d  in  a  lonely  Gel-1,  .  v 
As  old  Greek  Tales  of  Dreaming  Hefiod  tell,  j 
But  bounteous  of  Delight  and  unconfin’d,. 

She  made  the  Bleffing  common  to  Mankind, 
DefignkLa  Publick  Good  ft  ill  palling  on,  ;  5 


On  undiftinguifh’d 


Crowds  alike  flie  flione 


The  ftupid  Herd  with  pleafing  Dread  amaz’d, 
Dumb  witli  Attention,  flood,  and  glad fo me  gaz’d. 


0; 

I 


i 


Some 
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Some  ra-vifh’d  with  her  Mien  i'o  graceful  were,' 
Some  with  the  Ringlets  of  her  Amber  Hair, 
Some  with  her  Iv’ry  Front,  and  Face  fo 
heav’nly  Fair.  •  i 

I  From  her  each  Part  Ambrofial  Odours  flow’d, 

!  And  breath’d  a  balmy  Bleffing  on  the  Crowd, 
While  her  bright  Eyes  (which  fcarce  the  Mule 
had  told, 

Unlefs  by  facred  Infpiration  Bold) 

With  Light  effulgent,  Darted  forth  a  Ray, 

That  Chear’d  Mankind,  and  made  the  World  look 
Gay. 

So  when  Aurora,  in  the  Rofy  Eaft,  ; 

I  Lifts  her  fair  Head ,  with  radiant  Honours 
Dreflr, 

1  '  ^ 

1  * 

JO’er  Natures  Face  a  various  Smile  (he  fpreads, 
j  And  paints  a-new  the  Fields  and  Flow’ry  Meads,  • 


Ten 
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Ten-thoufand-colour’d  dyes  her  Beams  unfold," 
The  Limpid  Stream  in  Silver  Waves  is  Roll’d, 

> 

And  all  the  Green-Wood  lhade  is  burnifh’d 
o’er  with  Gold. 


Snch  Beauty  was,  in  our  firft  Fathers  Time,. 
While  yet  the  Youthful  World  was  in  its  Prime,, 
The  mingling  Graces  of  the  Sexes  met, 

And  full  Perfe&ion  made  the  Form  compleat 
While  Man  yet  free  from  Avarice,  or  Pride,  "] 
The  Ways  of  Wickednefs  had  never  try’d, 

f- 

Nor  warping  from  the  Right,  Perverfly  turn’d 
afide.  i 


But  when  Pernicious  Change  invading  fpread, 
And  Error  blind  miftaking  Reafon  led, 

The  fwift  Contagion  reach’d  the  lovely  Maid. 


V  undor  ■ 
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Pandora,  tainted  by  an  Impious  Age, 

Purfu’d  each  fond  Defire,  and  each  fantaftic  Rage: 
Curious  to  know,  the  Box  difturb’d  her  Reft, 
jfo^e’shard  Commands  fat  heavy  on  her  Breaft,  > 
And  Wom^n,  Woman  the  frail  Nymph  confeft:  3 
Refolv’d  at  length,  whatever  "Jove  forbid, 

She  eas’d  her  longing  Mind,  and  broke  the  Lid  : 
When  {learning,  ftrait,  a  deadly  Vapour  rofe,  -j 
!  Long  Trains  of  waiting  Plagues  it  did  difclofe,  > 

.  Difeafes,  Miferies,  and  mortal  Woes.  3 

■  Firft  the  fell  Poifon  feiz’d  the  curious  Maid, 

’Firft  on  her  Youth,  her  blooming  Rofes  prey’d  ; 

m  ~ 

Her  Eyes  no  more  their  ftarry  Fires  could  boaft, 

11. 

iBut  dim  and  dull  in  cloudy  Mifts  were  loft  ; 

1N0  Part  was  left  untainted  ia  the  whole, 

ijfiut  all  that  once  was  fair,  was  loathfom  now  and 
i  foul. 

* 

J  "  c  Nor 

. 

* 

I  _  -  .  -  •  ..  .  • 
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Nor  Hop’d  the  Ruin  with  the  wretched  Maid, 

But  growing  ftill,  around  diffufive  ftray’d  ; 

Error,  Difeafe  and  Death  like  Vigors  dread,  o 
Wide-wafting^o’ertheWorldjtheirLegionsfpread,  > 
And  vanquifh’d  Minds  and  Bodies  captive  led.  J 
Hid  in  deep  Shades  benighted  Reafon  lay, 

Shut  from  the  Beams  of  Truth’s  Ethereal  Day. 
From  that  fad  JE.ru  Ignorance  begun, 

Thence  a  dull  Train  of  doubting  Ages  run,  k 
And  Beauty’s  facred  Form  remains  unknown.  J 
Oh  then,  to  guide  the  wand’ring  Mufe  aright, 

i  < 

To  pierce  the  Shades  of  this  fubftantial  Night  ; 
Thcebus  be  kind,  to  thee  for  Aid  we  bow, 

Thou  Joy  of  Gods  above,  and  Men  below  ! 

Patron  of  Verfe,  and  Ruler  of  the  Day  ! 

Do  thou  fhoot  fwifc  before  thy  Golden  Ray, 

At  once  infpire  her  Flight,  and  point  her  out  the 
,  Way.  j 

Tho" 
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:  -j  .  ,  i  1  : 

Tho’  all  around  the  wide  Contagion  fpread, 
Like  Streams  far  fixetching  from  fome  fatal  Head  ; 
Yet  was  it  various  in  it’s  baleful  Courfe, 

And  now  renew’d,  and  now  repreft  its  Force. 
Where  round  the  Poles  the  frozen  Circles  turn, 

Or  where  near  neighb’ring  Suns  too  fiercely  burn, 
There  Nature’s  Shame,  mifhapen  Forms  abound, 
And  Monfters  people  the  devoted  Ground. 

Far  in  the  North ,  where  W inter’s  hoary  Bed 
Is  with  eternal  Snows  and  Ice  diipread  ; 

Or  where  the  fam’d  Magellan's  Southern  Tide 
Does  barbarous  Patagonian  Shores  divide  ; 

Nations  deform’d,  fierce  Salvage  Tribes  are  feen, 
Of  Bulk  unwieldy  and  Gigantic  Mien  ; 

Each  a  huge  heavy  lazy  Mafs  of  Might, 

Unfit  for  Ufe,  and  loathfom  to  the  Sight ; 
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While  in  the  Regions  of  the  burning  Z°nc, 

No  Vilage  but  the  footy  Black  is  known  ; 

Short  woolly  Locks  their  Horrid  Fronts  embrace,  'i 
Thick  Lips  grin  fearful  with  a  Fiend-like  Grace, 
And  Night,  the  Beldam,  broods,  on  each  Barbarian 
Face.  , 

Nor  here  unfitly  to  my  Verfe  belong, 

Arts  which  were  once  the  Princely  Arab's  Song. 
Long  fince  the  Bardin  Native  Numbers  taught, 
HowthemidGlobe,with  temp’rateRegionsfraught,/” 
Feels  not  the  dire  Extremes  of  Cold  and  Hot.  J 
Where  in  the  Midft  the  juft  Mquator  lies, 

Sweet  is  the  Air,  and  undifturb’d  the  Skies  ; 
There,  Heav’ns  bright  Scale  well-blended  Sealonsl 

_  .  '  _:_"i  f  ’  -  ■  I 

weighs,  I 

•F 

Nature  the  Poles  at  equal  Diftance  lays, 

And  righteoufiy  divides  the  Nights  and  Days  :  j 

There 
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There,  nor  the  Sun’s  brightFlames  malignant  burn, 
Nor  chilly  Moons  with  nipping  Frofts  return  ; 
Thence,  with  Luxurious  Births  each  pregnant  Year,  - 
Twin  Seafons  does,  and  double  Plenties  bear  ; 

Twice  yellow  Ceres  crowns  the  Summer  Fields, 
And  twice  his  rich  Increafe  ripe  Autumn  yields ; 
Twice  gentle  Winter  comes  with  fober  Grace, 

And  twice  the  blooming  Spring  renews  her  Willful 
Face. 

Here,  if  aright  the  Poets  Song  divin’d, 

!  The  jufteft  Forms  of  Beauty  might  we  find  : 
i  From  Conftitutions  rightly  temper’d,  here 
I  Fair  Harmony  and  Order  fhould  appear, 

And  all  Mankind  be  Lovely  like  the  Year. 

But  the  known  Clime  muft  o’er  the  Verfc  prevail, 

I 

!  And  Truth  refute  the  falfe  Arabian  Tale: 
i  Since  black  Deformity  ufurps  alone 
i  The  fultry  Regions  of  the  Torrid  Zgne, 


The 
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The  fiery  God  too  near  ’em  runs  his  Race, 

And  leaves  his  footy  Marks  on  ev’ry  hideous  Face. 


Then,  oh  my  Mufe,  forfake  the  fcorching  Line, 
And  to  the  cooler  Pole  thy  Flight  incline  ; 

Seek  in  the  midway  fpace  fome  balmy  Air, 

A  Land  Delightful,  and  a  People  Fair; 

Where  Beauty  long  her  Refidence  has  plac’d, 

And  reign’d  in  Sov’reign  State  for  Ages  paft. 

Nor  ceafe  thy  curious  Search,  nor  yet  remain 
Fix’d  in  warm  Italy,  or  fwarthy  Spain : 

Still  fpread  thy  Wing, and  reach  thathappy  Coaft, 

n  i  \  f  \  I 

Where  Europe  does  her  fav’rite  Country  boaft, 

\  ■  .i> |[J 

vV  jU-  ■jj 

Where  fweeteft  Airs,  and  kindeft  Heav’ns  fhei 
yields,  . 


Where  Gallia  fpreads  her  fair  Ely  fan  Fields  ; 

But  thee  Turonia  chief  I  would  felefl, 

Thy  pleafing  Soil  with  various  Profpect  deck’d, 

,  When  i 
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Where  winding  Vales  run  rich  with  frequent  Rills, 
And  verdant  Plains  are  crown’d  with  riling  Hills ; 
Where  gentle  Liger  (lowly  feeks  the  Sea, 

Scattering  full  Plenty  in  his  peaceftd-Way, 

Where  near  proud  Angler's  Walls  his  Waves  are 
roll’d, 

And  thro’  theirChryftal  clear  difplay  the  fandyGokh 
Here  lovely  Maids  of  Form  Divine  abound, 

With  ev’ry  Grace  and  juft  Perfe&ion  crown’d  ; 

Here  ftill  the  Marks  of  Heav’ns  firft  Work  the*/ 

«/ 

wear, 

And  like  the  firft  Pandora  ftill  are  faultlefs  Fair. 

Mark  how  their  Statures  due  Proportion  know, 
Nor  rife  too  high,  nor  fink  too  meanly  low  ; 

No  meager  bony  Jaws  deform  the  Face, 

Nor  puffy  Sides’  the  taper  Shape  difgrace, 

But  ev’ry  part  alike  becomes  its  Place. 

i  %  ■  ■  • 


Behold 
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Behold,  how  lovely  fmooth  the  Forehead  fhines, 
How  milky  White  the  foft  Defcent  inclines,  > 
How  fitly  to  the  fparkling  Eyes  it  joins  !  J 

While  gaily  pleafing  they,  and  fweetly  bright, 

Fill  each  Beholder’s  Heart  with  dear  Delight ; 

See  on  the  blooming  Cheeks-  fo  frefhly  fpread, 

So  duly  mixt5  the  Native  White  and  Red  ; 

Mark  what  full  Rofes  on  the  Lips  appear. 

What  Sweets  they  breath,  what  balmy  Dew  they 
wear  ! 

But  loft  and  endlefs  were  my  Pain,  to  trace 
The  vaft  Infinity  of  Beauty’s  Grace : 

Why  fhou’d  the  Mufe  in  lavifih  Numbers  fpeak, 

The  golden  Treffes,  or  the  Iv’ry  Neck  ? 

Why  fhou’d  the  bafhfil!  Nymph  attempt  to  tell, 
What  foft  round  Globes  on  riling  Bofoms  fwell  ?  ' 
What  fecret  Charms — -Since  Modefty  denies, 

And  bars  the  bold  Accefs  of  Wanton  Eyes ; 

Blulhing 
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Blufhing  with  decent  Grace,  her  Veil  Ihe  draws, 
And  Shields  the  Fair  from  Shame  by  Cuftom’s 
Rev’rent  Laws. 

Nor  do  we  lefs  our  Manly  Beauty  boaft, 
Prov’d  often  to  the  Love-lick  Virgin’s  Coft. 

In  either  Sex,  her  Skill,  Dame  Nature  {hows, 
And  equally  her  faireft  Gifts  bellows. 

Mark  when  the  Downy  Plumes  at  firft  begin 
To  Promife  early  Manhood  on  his  Chin  : 

How  goodly  grac’d  the  Rifing  Youth  is  feen, 

His  Form,  how  Noble,  and  how  great  his  Mien. 
From  vital  Juices  well  and  kindly  mixt, 

The  Conftitution  juft  and  firmly  fix’d ; 


No  meagre  Pale,  upon  his  Vifage  fpread, 

i  Taints  with  unwholfom  hew  the  Native  Red- 

1  Jinf  1 

1  But  healthy  Sanguine,  of  the  Tyrian  Dye, 

.  Laughs  in  hisLooks, while  from  his  Front  on  high, 
In  large  defending  Locks  his  Auborn  trefles  fly. 


Nor 


D 
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v  '  i 

-•  \  .  '•  '  '.J> 

Nor  Boaft  his  other  Parts  lefs  Grace  Divine, 

Sweet  Lovelinels  with  comely  Strength  combine, 
Each  Limb  on  well-compa&ed  Mufcles  turns, 
And  juft  Proportion  the  fair  Whole  adorns. 

Such  equal  Tempers  happy  Gallia  knows, 

Such  are  the  Forms  our  kinder  Heav’n  beftows. 
Far  from  the  Clime  where  Sultry  Suns  arife, 

—  1 

Far  from  the  Wintry  North’s  inclement  Skies,  ( 
In  the  Mid-Space  the  Queen  of  Nations  lies ; 
With  fofteft  Airs  with  Sweeteft  is  fhe  bleft, 

l 

And  gentle  Heats  brood  on  her  Balmy  Breaft. 


v  I  . 

If  then  the  Genial  Arts  thou  feek  to  know, 
Attend  to  what  the  skillful  Mufe  can  fhow, 
Sweet  are  her  Sacred  Rules  and  tunefully  they 

’  ‘  '  . ■ .  V 

flow. 

‘  Not  every  Man  or  Woman  was  defign’d, 

‘  To  Propagate  and  Multiply  their  Kind ; 


‘  Forbid 
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*  Forbid  we  Rightly  the  Deform’d  and  Foul, 

‘  To  Cloath  with  illfhap’d  Limbs  the  Heav’nly 
Soul. 

.V; 

Has  not  the  Poets  Song  Divinely  told, 

Of  Births  detefted  in  the  Days  of  Old  ? 

How  dreadful  Phlegeton  did  Night  Invade, 
Compreft  the  Beldam  in  her  own  dire  Shade. 
Hence  fprung  the  Sifters,  (horrible  to  Sight !) 
Whofe  hellifh  Heads  with  hilling  Snakes  affright. 
Who  Shudders  not  at  Pluto’s  odious  Bed  ? 

What  Virgin  would  a  One-ey’d  Cyclops  Wed  ? 
Were  I  to  judge  no  Vulcan  e’er  fhould  prove 
A  horrid  Husband  to  the  Queen  of  Love, 
Some  fitter  Task  his  barren  Age  fhould  find, 

In  hamin’ring  Bolts  for  Jove  to  Plague  Mankind, 
Doom’d  to  old  ALtm's  Forge  he  fhould  remain, 
And  Drudge  out  dull  Immortal  Years  in  vain. 

D  2  But 
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But  he,  who  judges  right  of  what  is  Fair, 

With  healthy  Sons  will  healthy  Daughters  Pair. 

As  unperforming,  ufelefs  Drones ,  will  drive, 

T  he  Weak  and  Sickly  from  the  Marriage  Hive* 
Whether  a  Man  by  frequent  Vifits  feel 

I  ' 

The  gnawing  Torments  of  the  Gouty  III. 

Or,  hidden  Epilepsies  feize  his  Mind, 

Or,  bilious  Cholic  rack  his  Breajl  with  Wind. 

Or,  on  his  wafted  Lungs  an  Ulcer  prey,  _ 

Or,  a  Confumption,  lingringly  Betray  S 

His  pining  Life,  and  Murder  by  Delay.  J 

For,  Man’s  new  curious  Syftem  to  compofe, 

An  equal  Portion  every  Limb  beftows,  > 

From  every  Nerve  colle&ed  Nature  flows.  j 
Whence  by  T raduftion  from  the  Father  run, 

Ill  Habitudes  intail’d  upon  the  Son. 


The 
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The  latent  Poifon  in  the  Bowels  grows, 

And  Propagates  a  Family  of  Woes. 

How  oft  do  Men  their  ill-ftar’d  Birth  bewail, 
Condemn’d  to  a  difeafefull  Body’s  Jayl ! 

How  oft  with  vain  Complaints  they  load  the  Skies, 

•V."  -  / 

And  guiltlefs  Gods  accufe  with  fruitlefs  Cries  1 
When  the  true  Caufe  of  their  repeated  Blame, 
From  a  diftemper’d  feeble  Marriage  came. 

Let  then  a  healthy  Bridegroom  and  a  Bride , 

Be  in  connubial  Leagues  of  Love  ally’d, 

If  they  Defire  that  future  Times  fhould  know, 

To  what  a  lovely  Origin  they  owe 
!A  Race  of  Men,  for  all  that’s  generous  Born, 

!Or  to  Defend  their- Country,  or  Adorn. 

|The  prudent  Farmers,  who  of  Heaven  implore 

IA  plenteous  Harveft,  and  increafing  Store; 

* 

The  fineft  of  their  Wheat  for  Seed  retain, 

Nor  Sow  their  Acres  with  corrupted  Grain. 

vi$4  ,.4 


Hence 
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Hence  loaded  Fields  their  Annual  Wealth  unfold, 
And  finding  Ceres  waves  in  Sheafy  Gold. 

Thus  Iab’ring  Hinds,  for  a  rich  Crop  of  Corn, 
Improve  their  Ground,  while  you  Negleft  with 
Scorn,  'i 

The  grateful  Soil,  from  whence  Mankind  is  Born,  j 
Unwilling  or  unmindful  to  Produce, 

From  a  hale  Body,  pure  and  generous  Juice. 
Which  in  clear  Channels  may  unblended  run, 
From  the  bright  Father  to  the  brighter  Son. 

Is  then  the  Price  of  Man  no  better  known, 

Or  God,  who  form’d  Thy  Image  from  his  Own  ? 
Cannot  that  Soul  which  does  with  Art  Survey  n 
The  Stars,  and  Travels  o’er  the  Milky  Way,  > 
Ere£t  thy  Spirits,  and  refine  thy  Clay  ?  J 

Does  Sloth  fupine  in  fuch  ftrong  Fetters  bind 

Your  abjeft  Senfe,  and  make  you  lefs  inclin’d, 

'  .  "  ■  ^ 

To  found  a  beauteous  Temple  for  th’  ^Ethereal  j 

Mind.  Yej 
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Ye  Gods,  who  to  a  Human  Birth  repair, 

And  watch  the  Cradle  with  a  Guardian’s  Care, 

From  Nuptial  Bams  exclude  a  weakly  Pair. 

/ 

Left  Execrations  from  their  Children’s  Throat, 
Their  wretched  Parents  to  the  Fiends  devote. 

And  Thou,  Great  Father  of  all  Human  Race, 
Whofe  Hand  preferves  this  Globe  in  ftrict  Embrace, 
No  longer  let  the  wicked  Cuftom  reign, 

Nor  the  juft  Beauty  of  thy  Labour  ftain. 

Let  a  new  Genius  from  the  Skies  defcend. 

With  better  Nature,  and  Mankind  befriend : 
Who  may  this  Theme  with  well- wrote  Rules  adorn. 
And  give  Inftru&ion  to  an  Age  unborn. 

Nor  is’t  enough,  that  Marriages  agree, 

In  mutual  Vigour,  and  from  Sicknefs  free ; 

If  you  Defire  an  Offspring,  you  muft  learn, 
Another  Leffon  of  the  Firft  Concern. 


The 
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The  Nuptial  Knot  fhould  be  with  Equals  ty’d  ; 
No  Sanguine  Bridegroom  to  a  Saplefs  Bride ; 

Nor  fhould  a  bloomy  Nymph  entomb  her  Charms, 
In  an  old  Husband’s  Monumental  Arms. 

Hymen  will  fuchan  ill-yok’d  Couple  bkmei 
And  Juno  kindle  an  unhappy  Flame. 

Alecto,  frowning  on  the  Lucklefs  Pair, 

Shakes  her  fulphureous  Torch,  and  fnaky  Hair. 
See,  how  young  Chloe, keen  with  ftrong  Defires, — 
From  her  old  wither’d  Spoufe  with  Scorn  retires, v 
His  frigid  Kilfes  fhuns,  and  languid  Fires.  J 
With  frequent  Tears  Bedews  her  Face,  and  quits 
Her  idle  Drudge,  and  the  detefted  Sheets. 

Thee,  Happy  Atys,  Rhea  from  above, 

Purfu’d  with  chafte  Defires,  and  honeft  Love. 

Had  th’  antiquated  Goddefs  thee  careft. 

And  with  cold  Kilfes  in  her  Bofom  preft, 


Thy 
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Thy  wafting  Youth  had  found  its  certaip  Doom, 
Unfinew’d  of  its  Strength,  and  fpringing  Bloom. 
For  the  dull  Drynefs  of  Old  Age  defires 
More  Aliment  to  feed  its  dying  Fires, 

And  lufty  Nature’s  whole  vivific  Stock  requires. 
So,  ever  burning  Sands  in  Libyan  Plains, 

Suck  in  with  greedy  Thirft  the  falling  Rains, 

And  ftill  unfated  with  the  watry  Store, 

Their  Drought  increafing,  make  Demands  for 
more. 


Yet  more  from  Difcord  of  unequal  Seed, 

When  Youth  and  Age  are  Coupled  for  the  breed 

•<  * 

i  Difeafes  in  a  fickly  Train  proceed. 
i  And  if  at  laft  a  weakly  Offspring’s  born, 

I  How  oft  his  wretched  Being  will  he  mourn  ? 

How  oft  a  Life  in  Mifery  extend, 

\ 
t 

Unufeful  to  his  Country,  or  his  Friend  ? 

I  ■  E  No? 


Calli  pal  dia. 
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Nor  can  we  here  forget  the  Mod  i  Hi  Crime, 
Which  flights  the  Rules  of  our  inftru&ing  Rhyme. 
How  ill-advifing  Thirft  of  Gold  fupplies 
The  Want  of  Paflion,  and  perverts  our  Eyes: 
Which,  to  a  Face  Superior  and  Divine, 

Prefers  the  Monarch’s  Image  on  the  Coin. 

How,  fafhionably  vain,  large  Portions  prove 
Rebellious  Subjects  to  commanding  Love : 

For  if  the  Chefts  of  a  rich  Father  hold 
The  facred  Load  of  Writings,  or  of  Gold ; 

If  he  can  Jointure  a  conlenting  Mate 
With  the  gay  Ruin  of  a  vaft  Eftate  ; 

Blind  with  the  Ihining  Hopes,  each  Nymph  will' 

#  .1  r 

run 

With  proffer’d  Beauty  to  the  charming  Son, 

While  the  fond  Parents  with  her  wealthily  undone. 
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Tho’  the  pale  Wretch,  with  fure  Contagion,  kills,’ 
Infe&ed  with  an  Hofpital  of  Ills, 

And  every  vile  Difeafe  which  crouds  the  Weekly 
Bills. 

Tho’  pining  in  the  laft  Decline  of  Life, 

A  fruitlefs  Burden  to  his  longing  Wife. 

How  hard  her  Fate,  who  in  her  Youthful  Pride 
Finds  a  dry  Monfter,  fnoring  by  her  Side, 

A  married  Virgin  She,  and  widow’d  Bride ! 

Of  her  loft  Bloom  how  oft  will  flie  complain, 

And  wet  the  Joylefs  Sheets  with  nightly  Rain  | 

j 

How  will  fhe  Childlefs  mourn  !  or  what  is  worfe* 

[ Loath  her  detefted  Race,  a  heavier  Curie. 

t  ^  3 

Befides,  if  prompted  by  her  ftrong  Defires, 

She  feeks  new  Springs  to  cool  her  wanton  Fires  ; 
Off  Wand’ring  in  the  fearch  of  Blifs  fhe  flies, 

To  feek  what  her  enervate  Drudge  denies, 

•  I 

E  2 


,1 


(For 
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■  I  .  *  , 

(For  who  wou’d  Wifh  a  loathfom  Joy  to 
prove, 

Or  Languifh  in  the  Arms  of  fickly  Love  ?) 

What  rank  Adulteries  thy  Houfe  will  ftain, 

And  croud  it  with  a  long  promifcuous  Train,  } 
Which  Thou,  Good-natur’d  Cuckold,  muft 
maintain  ! 

’Tis  true,  the  Boy,  not  Thine,  will  bear  thy 
Name, 

Tho’  Twenty  Fathers  have  a  better  Claim. 

Here  fhall  his  Features,  and  his  Mien  exprefs 
A  Baronet ;  and  there  his  Groom  confels. 

Here  a  young  Colonel’s  warlike  Look,  or  there 
A  fneaking  Citizen’s  fubmiffive  Air. 

•Then  fhall  the  hoarded  Sums,  and  glittering 
Heap, 

Which  Thou  haft  labour’d  anxioufly  to  keep  : 


( 
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Then  fhall  the  Acres  of  thy  rented  Ground, 

The  Flocks  and  Herds  with  which  thy  Fields 
abound, 

All  which  to  Thee  by  long  Defcent  have  run. 

Be  fpent  in  Riot  by  a  fpurious  Son. 

Nor  does  a  private  Family  alone 
Beneath  the  Mifchief  of  this  Poifon  groan  ; 

In  Palaces  the  growing  Evil  fpreads, 

I 

And  impudently  climbs  Imperial  Beds. 

When  Kings,  infeebled  by  Luxurious  Eafe,  A 
Or  latent  Seeds  of  fome  uncur’d  Difeafe,  / 

By  the  warm  Sides  of  Youthful  Conforts  freeze  ;  J 
No  longer  now  at  the  foft  Anvil  fweat, 

Too  impotent  to  Govern,  or  Beget. 

Hence  Infants  fometimes  may  a  Kingdom  guide, 
Tho’  Royal  only  by  the  Mother’s  fide. 


Hence 
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Hence  the  deluded  Sire’s  oblig’d  to  Own 
The  doubted  Offspring  of  a  Blood  unknown, 

And  willingly  adopts  the  Baftard  to  his  Throne. 

,  \  t  -  ’  r  *■'- ,  4  tr  •  i  '■  t  - 

.  •  ■  *  -  *V.:  ■'  ■  *  '  *-  *  7  ’  '  •  ”*  ,t  ’  '  '  •'  ;  *  *  ’v  •  *  '  ‘  v  "  '  ' 

Nor  is  our  Sex  lefs  faulty  than  the  Fair ; 

Alike  we  fall  within  the  Golden  Snare. 

For,  if  a  Matron’s  Fortune  can  fupply  • 

The  want  of  each  indearing  Quality ; 

Tho’  fitter  for  a  Tomb  than  Bridal  Bed, 

‘  I 

Tho’  Time  fits  Hoary  on  her  fhaking  Head  ; 

Tho’  from  her  Eyes  the  Brackilh  Humour  breaks, 
And  trickles  down  the  Furrows  of  her  Cheeks :  ' 
Tho’  here  and  there  a  ftragling  Tooth  is  let, 

A  thin  Plantation,  and  deform’d  with  Jet : 

Tho’  husky  Coughs  make  an  ungrateful  Din, 

And  Phtyftcks  rattle  from  her  Lungs  within 
Yet  if  this  complicated  Ill,  Defire, 

•  .  t  ** 

With  Hymen’s  Torch  to  Light  her  dying  Fire ;  I 


Book  I.  Callip^edia.  39 

If  for  connubial  Joys  enrag’d  fhe  Thirft, 

To  Sate  her  greedy  and  impetuous  Luft, 

Some  Younger  Brother  will  perhaps  incline 
To  pay  his  Homage  at  her  Golden  Shrine  : 

Who  with  diffembled  Love  will  fondly  run. 

To  Kifs  the  wither’d,  wealthy  Skeleton; 

Will  fold  the  Beldam  in  his  Arms  to  Reft. 

And  with  Diffembled  Joy  pant  on  her  Leathern 


i 


breaft. 

But  ah  !  This  Husband  of  a  large  Eftate 
Soon  Flags,  and  turns  by  quick  Degrees  to  Hate ; 
Quits  the  dull  Carcafs  of  the  naufeous  Dame, 
Slights  her  dry  Embers  for  a  brisker  Flame, 

And  feeks  with  eager  Heat  a  Nobler  Game. 
Some  tender  Yeilding  Maid  he  longs  to  prove, 

Or  fome  cosval  Wife’s  unlawful  Love; 

While,  fingle,  his  neglefted  Confort  ties, 

And  waftes  the  joylefs  Night  in  empty  Sighs. 


Hence' 
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"  '  I 

Hence  Tears,  preluding  to  deftru&ive  Jars, 

And  fad  Complaints  to  unaffifting  Stars  ! 

Hence  deep  Refentments  rack  her  jealous  Head, 
For  her  wrong’d  Honour,  and  deferted  Bed  1 
Hence  Study  of  Revenge  her  Love  repells, 

And  all  the  Woman  rifes  and  rebells ! 

In  Wicked  Arts  and  deadly  Drugs  fhe  deals, 

« 

And  withdiffemblcd  Duty  rage  conceals. 

While  carelefs  He,  and  Indolent  of  Thought, 
Drinks  fure  Deftrutlion  in  fome  fatal  Draught. 

"Vs  <  \ 

'  &  *  \  '  .* 

*  »  r  / 

Did  not  the  Tenets  of  Religion  bind 

«  *  'fi  :  i  •  r  V  ■» 

To  facred  Counfelsmy  obedient  Mind, 

Love  fhould  be  Liking  ;  nor  the  Nuptial  League 
Be  ty’d  by  Compaft,  or  defign’d  Intrigue 
Of  felfilh  Parents,  who  in  Wedlock  joyn 


Line. 


For,, 
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For,  fhould  wife  Nature,  for  the  Cyprian  Joys 
Direft  a  Couple  in  their  mutual  Choice, 

They  would,  by  Reafon,  not  by  Cuftom  led, 
Ne’er  Tye  a  Living  Body  to  a  Dead. 

Be  banifh’d  then,  unfit  for  Amorous  Sport, 

The  Fribling  Dotard  from  the  Pa phitm  Court ! 

Let  Youth  their  Strength  on  Youth  alone  employ, 
And  burn  with  equal  Love  and  healthy  Joy  ; 

To  propagate  Mankind,  arid  people  Earth, 

With  a  found  Offspring,  and  a  generous  Birth. 


Nor,  while  I  dictate  thefe  important  Truths, 
Grateful  to  Maidens,  and  unmarried  Youths, 

'  Would  I  to  an  Extream  as  bad  incline  ; 

? 

1  And  beardlefs  Boys  with  unfledg’d  Virgins  joyn,  > 
New  to  a  Blufh,  and  Fond  without  Defign. 

I  For  prudent  Nature,  who  has  then  began 
'  To  knit  the  Joynts,  and  to  confirm  the  Man, 

UV  F  '  Has 
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Has  not  as  yet  her  genial  Power  diftill’d, 

Nor  with  prolific  Juice  the  VelTels  fill’d. 

If  then  a  Damfel,  who  defigns  to  Wed, 

Would  reap  the  Pleafures  of  the  Nuptial  Bed  ; 

Let  her  (for  Themis  thefe  drift  Rules  ordains, 

To  curb  too  forward  Nymphs,  and  eager  Swains) 
Expeft  with  Patience,  till  the  rowling  Sun 
Has  twice  Six  times  his  Annual  Journey  run, 

r 

Till  her  maturing  Years  begin  to  Bloom, 

And  Promife  early  Offspring  to  the  Womb. 

For  when  the  fwelling  Mafs  is  firmly  knit, 

And  the  Ripe  Virgin  glows  with  perfect  Heat : 

.  I 

Then,  Rofy  Streams  from  fecret  Springs  abound, 
Which  kindly  bath  the  Fruitful  Womb  around  ; 

V  /• 

By  Nature’s  prudent  Care  provided  well. 

To  feed  the  deeping  Infant  in  his  Cell. 

Then  her  foft  Breads  the  Lover’s  Heart  infpire, 
With  tempting  Heavings,  and  provoke  Defire. 

So 
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So  fhould  the  Youth  attend,  till  Time  begin 
With  moify  Down  to  cloath  and  fledge  the  Chin  : 
Till  the  firm  Channels  fwell  with  vigorous  Blood, 
And  rowl,  impetuous,  a  prolific  Flood. 

Then,  if  kind  Junto  his  Endeavours  blefs, 

He  fafely  may  the  wedded  Fair  carefs. 

And  venture  on  Love’s  foft  and  clofe  Recefs. 

If  Youths  and  Virgins  would  thefe  Rules  obey, 
And  wifely  follow  where  I  Chalk  the  Way, 

What  beauteous  Blofloms  would  their  Labours 
bring  ?  - 

What  Fruits  would  in  the  Bridal  Chamber  fpring  ? 
Would  they  with  equal  Conftitutions  join,  'i 
Mun  would  be  all  Harmonious,  all  Divine , 

And  Angels  heav’nly  Looks  would  in  God’s 
I  mage  fhine,  1 

Mean  time,  while  Lab’ring  in  this  pleafing  Art, 
The  Sacred  Laws  of  Nature  I  impart ; 

F  2 


While 
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While  to  the  married  Pair  the  willing  Mule, 
Gives  found  Inftru&ions  of  important  Ufe  : 


Lo  !  A  young  Heroe  of  Imperial  Race, 

With  early  Manhood' and  Superiour  Grace, 
Mounts  the  PaternalThrone  of  France  find  brings 

New  Glory  to  the  Blood  from  whence  he  fprings, 

'1  '«  ' 

The  worthy  Succeffor  of  Ancient  KJngs . 

LEWIS  !  Heav’ns  darling  Offspring,  from  above 

Sent  to  Command  with  Equity  and  Love. 

By  wholfom  Laws  the  Fadtious  World  to  bind, 

Asd  be  a  prefent  Succour  to  Mankind. 

What  Royal  Mien  !  What  mingled  Graces  rife 

In  every  Part,  and  lighten  from  his  Eyes ! 

What  Majefty  of  Soul,  aspiring  to  the  Skies  1 

A  Thcufand  Goddeffes  admire  his  Charms, 

> 

His  Princely  Air  a  Thoufand  Nymphs  alarms, 

A  tl;oufandSighs  they  fend, to  languifh  in  hisArms. 

M 


Him 


Book!  Calli  PlEDI  A. 

Him  the  bright  Nymph  of  Austria’s  Blood  adores» 
Who  burns,  where  Tagus  gilds  Iberia»  Shores. 
The  gentle  Winds  tell  every  fecret  Groan, 

And  waft  her  Wifhes  to  the  Gallic  Throne. 

If  Mighty  Prince,  Thou  to  the  Match  incline, 

/  ' 

Spain,  and  her  Indian  Treafures  fhall  be  Thine. 
For  Thee  the  tender  Lufitanian  Dame 
Confumes,  and  Rivals  the  Hefperian  Flame. 

For  Thee  fhe  pines  ;  for  Thee  the  Beauties  glow, 
Which  drink  the  German  Rhine,  and  Latian  Po, 
All  Stung  alike,  and  emulous  to  tread 
The  Bridal  Room,  and  mount  Thy  lofty  Bed. 

But  Thou  !  the  Hope  of  the  Eorbonian  Line, 

!  A  Foreign  Hymen’s  Sacred  Torch  decline. 

I  Of  thofe  refulgent  Stars,  which  croud  our  Sky, 
(And  Sparkle  in  the  Celtic  Galaxy , 

i  Thy 
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A  Hundred  Beauties  in  thy  Court  are  feen5 
Deferving  the  High  Title  of  thy  Queen. 

On  whofe  fair  Birth  a  Planet,  like  thy  Own, 

With  friendly  Influence,  propitious,  fhone ; 

•  *  • 

Whence  kindly  Seeds  arife,  and  Rifles  not  un- 

i  •; 

known.  , 

Nor  be  to  fond  Defires  fo  blindly  loft, 

To  chufe  a  Nymph,  whom  turbid  Tyber’s 

S» 

Coaft,  i 

Or  whom  Aufonia's  petty  Princes  boaft.  j 

Nor,  mindlefs  of  the  Blood  which  Swells  each") 

*  A 


Vein,  j 

Admit,  as  Confort  of  Thy  Glorious  Reign,  | 
Such  humble  Births,  a  mean,  degenerate  Strain.  | 


Conlult  thy  Royalty  with  niceft  Care, 

And  fix  with  Judgment  on  the.cbofeD  Fair, 

Worthy 


Book  I.  CALLIPiEDl  A.  47 

Worthy  to  Ianguilh  by  a  Monarch’s  Side ; 

„  1 

Nor  fue  by  Proxy  to  an  abfent  Bride. 

Survey  in  Perfon  the  delicious  Prize, 

And  drink  in  Love,  at  Thy  own  piercing  Eyes  ; 
Demand  her  Peribn  on  a  double  Score, 

Much  for  her  Beauty,  for  her  Virtue  more. 

Mad  Cudom !  Where  a  Queen  is  led  to  Climb 
(Unleen  before)  the  Royal  Bed  Sublime. 

Where  Kings  are  guided  by  another’s  Voice, 

And  follow  Blindfold  the  deputed  Choice. 

Be  this  thy  firft  and  lated  Wilh  to  prove, 

In  filken  Chains  of  Matrimonial  Love, 
iSome  charming  Heroine  of  high  Defcent, 
iThe  Part’ner  of  Thy  Bread  and  Government. 

iFrom  whofe  cceleftial  Loyns  may  Ipring  an  Heir, 

} 

\Great ,  like  his  Father ,  like  his  Mother ,  Fair. 
'Whole  Native  Charms  with  an  ingaging  Art, 
'Win  the  glad  Soul,  and  deal  upon  the  Heart. 


The 


48  C  A  L  L  I  P  JE  D  I  A.  Book  I. 


1  he  confcious  People  willingly  Obey, 

When  e’er  defigning  Deftiny  makes  Way, 

By  manly  Beauty  to  Imperial  Sway. 

When  they  behold  a  Royal  Infant  born, 

Whofe  ftarry  Temples  fhall  the  Crown  adorn. 
Where  is  the  mighty  Gain,  that  from  a  Stem 
Of  Kings,  a  Juno  fhare  thy  Diadem, 

If  you  Attempt  th’  Embraces  of  a  Queen 

In  Body  foul,  with  fwarthy  Cheeks  obfcene  ; 

\ 

How  will  file  damp  thyFlames, thy  Pleafures  cloy? 
What  Love  can  fhe  Infpire  ?  What  real  Joy  ? 
W'hat  juft  Materials  bring  for  thy  fucceeding 
Boy  ? 

Unfit  for  Scepters,  his  unprincely  Face, 
Abhorring  from  the  Brightnefsof  thy  Race, 
Thy  Subje&s  fhall  pervert,  thy  Throne  difgraoe. 


Nor: 
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Nor  is  the  Secret  to  the  Mufe  unknown, 
How  Courts,  to  frequent  Wantoneffes  prone 
By  loofe  Defires,  and  high  Examples  led 
Stain  the  chafte  Honours  of  the  Royal  Bed. 


How  a  young  Monarch ,  to  His  Queen  unjuft, 

Oft  licenfes  the  fafhionable  Luft. 

So  in  Olympus  once,  Adult’rous  Jove 
Left  his  loath’d  Juno  for  a  Human  Love. 

In  Earth  and  Heaven  his  fpurious  Offspring  fbw’d,  • 
Profufely  fcatter’d  his  Immortal  Blood,  ; 

And  flock’d  the  Sky  with  a  promifcuous  Brood. 

I  Great  Sire,  abandon  this  opprobrious  Life, 
Contented  with  a  lov’d,  and  loving  Wife. 

Let  the  pure  Iffue  of  unfpotted  Flames 
Thy  Scepter  wield,  and  fhun  lafcivious  Dames. 


G 


But 
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But  if  my  private  Mufe,  without  Offence, 

May  freely  utter  her  impartial  Senfe : 

There  miglit  be  found  a  more  adapted  Mate 
Of  higher  Virtues,  tho’  of  humbler  State. 

Who  with  requiting  Fires  Thy  Fires  would  meet, 

Of  Temper  equal,  and  of  Form  complete. 

Whofe  Looks  might  fcffen  and  unbend  Thy  Care, 

-*■  ..  v. 

And  eafe  the  Burden  of  the  Gold  You  wear. 

•  r  V T'  ■  f 

Others,  who  court*  Ailiahee  to  Thy  Throne, 

Seek  but  to  ftrengthen,  and  fecure  their  Own. 

ft  i  v  " 

So  the  weak  Branches  of  the  tender  Vine  ~ 

In  circling  Folds  the  married  Elm  intwine. 

But  K  i  kgs,  who  to  them  lei  ves  their  Grandeur  owe?  j 
Self-ballanc’d,  on  unmov’d  Foundations  grow : 

Safe  in  their  People’s  Strength,  from  Princes  near 
They  feek  no  Succours,  and  no  Forces  fear. 


But 
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But  while  we  wait,  from  what  cceleftial  Worth 
From  what  Great  Princefs  of  exalted  Birth, 

New  Cxsars  fhall  arife  to  rule  the  Gallic  Earth. 
Me,  Phjebus,  guide  with  thy  informing  Light,  ■ 
While  ufeful  Laws  for  Husbands  I  indite ;  , 

Smile  on  my  pleafingT oil, and  aid  my  daring  Flight, 
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Book  the  Second. 


The  Argument. 


A  Relation  of  the  Diver  font  on  the  Day  of  Marriage  ;  the  Laws 
which  are  to  be  kept  when  the  Married  Couple  come  together .  Some 
Aftrologica!  Cautions ,  fhewing  how  conducive  the  Influence  of  the 
Stars  is,  towards  the  Procreation  of  Fair  Children ;  fome  Precepts 
adjoin'd,  which  tend  to  the  Begetting  of  a  Male  Offspring,  concluding 
with  the  Conception* 
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BOOK  II. 


U  T  now  the  Ceremonial  Part  Is 
done, 

And  the  Fair  Couple  are  for  ever 
One  ; 

Their  eager  Wifhes  meet,  and  burn  to  prove 
The  future  Joys  of  unexperienced  Love. 


A  2' 


All 
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All  Offices  now  pa  ft,  which  Forms  require, 

With  cheerful  Hearts  the  feafted  Friends  retire. 


Bacchus  himfelf,  well  fated  with  the  Store, 
Scarce  carries  his  enormous  Paunch  before ; 
Scornful  he  views  th’  inverted  Cups  around, 

And  draws  the  fuming  Vapours  from  the  Ground. 
The  weary’d  Youth’s  more  flowly  now  advance, 
To  join  the  Virgins  in  the  winding  Dance, 

While  the  foft  Mufic  meafures  out  the  Bound, 
And  works  the  trembling  Feet  to  ev’ry  Sound. 
Then  the  great  Mafter,  to  the  fpeaking  Strings, 
The  Sweets  of  Matrimonial  Pleafure  lings, 

KiiTes,  and  Smiles,  and  the  preluding  Toys, 

And  laft,  the  Produft  of  fubftantial  Joys, 

The  beauteous  Female  Births,  and  lovely  graceful 
Boys. 

Again  he  turns  the  Song,  and  Pallas  blames, 
And  ralh  Diana,  foolilh,  Maiden  Names, 


,w: 
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But  He,  Thee  Venus,  fings  in  kinder  Airs, 
Propitious  Goddefs,  to  our  mortal  Pray’rs ; 
Source  of  all  Joy,  and  Eafer  of  all  Grief ; 

Thou  giv’ft  the  Thunderer  himfelf  Relief. 

Thee,  beauteous  Paris,  he  in  Raptures  prais’d. 
And,  high  above  the  Stars,  thy  Merit  rais’d  ; 
Who,  to  fair  Venus  more  prevailing  Eyes, 
Impartially  adjudg’d  the  Golden  Prize, 

ITho’  Pallas  frown’d,  and  Juno  in  a  Storm,. 
Roughen’d  her  Features  to  a  fcornful  Form. 

Nor  fear’d  he  Phoebus,  Anger  to  provoke, 

And  give  his  Paflion  a  feverer  Stroke  ; 

WTho  on  a  Boy  his  barren  Love  employ’d. 

And  the  dear  Objeft,  which  he  lov’d,  deftroy’d. 
The  Majefty  of  Heav’n  himfelf,  great  Jove, 

He  ridicul’d  for  his  unlucky  Love, 

All  Flames  he  blam’d,  that  far  from  Nature  rove, 
iln  idle  EiTays  of  unfruitful  Love; 


But 
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r 

But  prais’d  the  Kiffes,  which  alternate  pleafe, 

And  both  the  Giver  and  Receiver  eafe. 

The  Matrons  fmil’d,  and  ancient  Sires  fevere, 
Skrew’d  a  divided  Laugh,  and  flouting  Leer. 

ft 

But  fee !  the  failing  Day  to  Night  refigns, 

And  Venus  Star,  to  Venus  Rites  inclines  : 

* ' 

Away  then  Modefty,  nor  dare  appear 
With  thy  falfe  Scruples,  and  fantaftic  Fear  ; 

But  come,  Thou  Hymen,  with  thy  facred  Light, 
The  little  Train  of  finding  Loves  excite  : 

Thee  too,  Saturnia,  now  the  Pair  require, 

In  Circles  wave  thy  Torch,  at  their  Defire, 
Emblem  of  conftant  Love,  and  ftill  fucceeding 
Fire. 

Ye  Mothers  alfo,  who  thefe  Joys  have  known,  r 
Aitift  me,  and  unloofe  the  Virgin  Zone  ; 
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With  me,  to  cheer  the  fearful  Maiden  ftrive, 

And  tell  her,  Ihe  may  fee  the  Morn  alive ; 

Tor  now  the  Spoufe,  impatient  for  Delight, 

Warms  with  the  Thought,  and  ftruggfes  for  the 
Fight. 

4  Let  us  engage,  he  crys,  nor  longer  flay, 

* 

r  And  wafte  the  Time  of  Love,  in  dull  Delay ; 

*  No  more,  my  Friends,  th’  expe&ed  Lifts  deny, 

4  Nor  envioufly  refift  a  Blifs  fo  nigh  : 

4  Why  Ihould  we  not  the  happy  Combat  prove, 

*  Free,  as  we  are,  and  give  a  Loofe  to  Love. 

Hold,  furious  Youth  -  Better  thy  Heat 

affwage. 

And  moderate,  a  while,  thy  eager  Rage ; 

For  if  the  Genial  Sport  you  now  compleat. 

Full  of  the  Fumes  of  undigefted  Meat, 


A 
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A  thin,  diluted  Subftance  (halt  thou  place, 

Too  weak  a  Bafis  for  a  Manly  Grace,  > 

To  rife  in  Figure  juft,  and  dignify  thy  Race.  3 
Advis’d,  defer  the  Work,  till  Time  produce 
A  more  mature,  and  well-conco£ted  Juice: 

Hard  is  the  Rule,  and  Lovers  oft  complain  ; 

Tho’  hard,  yet  proper  for  a  vig’rous  Strain. 

For  this,  theWife,  by  Nature’s  Courfe,are  taught,. 
That  when  the  Work  is  in  the  Morning  wrought, 
The  Rudiments  of  Man,  more  aptly  take 
A  juft  Proportion,  and  a  finilh’d  Make. 

This  Reafon  proves ;  for,  when  by  Sleep  oppreft,„  j 
At  Night  the  weary ’d  Limbs  relax  with  Reft ;  j 

The  Warmth  more  flowly  thro’  the  Skin  perfpires,  j 

. 

And  to  the  Seats  of  inward  Life  retires  \  [j 

There  with  a  peircing,  and  more  fubtle  Heat,  Sj 

1  ,  i  |i 

It  forcibly  ferments  the  paffive  Meat ;  I 

-  Which! 
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Which  by  the  Fibres  of  the  Stomach  wore, 
And  for  Digeftion  half  prepar’d  before, 
Lelfen’d  and  chang’d,  a  milky  Colour  takes, 
And  a  quick  Paffage  to  the  Liver  makes ; 
There  chang’d  again,  a  ruddy  Tin£ture  gains, 

And  flowing  onward,  flufhes  in  the  Veins. 

% 

From  hence  the  Parts  impregnated  below, 
With  new  redundant  Tides  of  Juices  flow, 

For  as  the  Streams  are  in  the  Veffels  roll’d, 
Thro’  interwoven  Network  Fold,  on  Fold, 
Mix’d,  and  remix’d  with  Spirits  as  they  pafs, 

Enrich’d  they  rife  into  a  Vital  Mals; 

»• 

The  Forms  thus  fix’d,  the  Principles  refin’d, 
Frame  a  fit  Lodging  lor  the  heav’nly  Mind. 

This  Caution  then  oblerve,  and  now  forbear, 
With  ill-tim’d  Rifles  to  provoke  the  Fair, 


B 


Lead: 
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♦  \  *•  ^  yr\ 

Leaft  Nature  hurry’d  by  too  fierce  a  Toil, 

Her  lovely,  fecret  Operation  fpoil, 

And  the  beft,  blifsful  Work  imperfe£t  done. 

Be  curs’d  hereafter  by  thy  future  Son* 

Who  has  not  heard,  how  the  Great  Thundering 

%  ' 

God, 

One  heav’nly  Holiday  had  got  his  Load, 

And  warm  with  Neff  nr,  reeling  to  his  Reft, 
Unfeafonably  his  Confort  JuNopreft? 

From  that  Embrace  the  Monfter  Vulcan 
fprung, 

Whom  his  own  Father  from  Olympus  flung ; 

So  dead  his  Features,  and  fo  foul  his  Face, 

The  Gods  deny’d  him  at  their  Feafts  a  Place  ; 
So  foon  reje£!ed  where  he  once  apply’d, 

That  homely  Pallas  fcorn’d  to  be  his  Bride ; 


And 
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«#  *  • 

i 

And  Taunting  bid  him  with  Dame  Venus' 
treat. 

Who  might  his  ill-fhap’d  Mafs  in  Wedlock  meet,  * 
Not  from  her  Choice,  but  more  abundant  Heat :  , 
She  too  abhors  him,  and  promifcuous  lies, 

With  Gods  and  Men  of  ev’ry  Sort,  and  Size, 
And  Plants,  for  all  the  Sacred  Marriage  Vows, 
Many  fair  Antlers  on  his  ugly  Brows, 

Nor  is  this  Rule  enough,  to  Check  thy  Hafte, 
And  not  the  Genial  Heat  untimely  wafte ; 

Before  the  Food  is  from  the  Stomach  thrown ; 

»  •<  * 

A  Second  hear,  and  hearing  make  thy  own. 
f  Skilfull  obferve  the  Skies,  what  Planet  fliines, 

‘  When  to  the  clofe  Embrace  thy  Soul  inclines, 

*  When  Nature  ftretching  from  the  barren  Ki fs, 

‘  Flies  to  the  fweet  Extremity  of  Blifs, 

* 

B 
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The  Reafon  this  ;  the  Care  is  not  fo  great, 

Nor  carries  with  it  half  fo  much  of  Fate, 

Under  what  Star,  or  what  prevailing  Ray,  _ 
The  crying  Infant  breaks  th’  implicit  Way,  k 
And  fpringingfrom  the  Prifon  ftruggles  into  Day 
As  at  Conception  chief  what  Stars  prefide, 

The  juft  Concretion  of  the  Seed  to  guide ; 

For  then  the  Fluid  in  the  Womb  enclos’d. 

To  a  due  Cement  by  the  Heat  difpos’d, 

Feels  the  fure  Influence  which  the  Stars  create, 
More  forcibly  Afteft  its  forming  State, 

Then,  at  that  Inftant,  as  the  Planets  Sway, 

The  tender,  Ductile  Matter  muft  Obey, 

But  oh !  What  Mortal  Science  can  unfold, 

The  fatal  Myfteries  above  enroll’d? 

Thou  Goddefs,  Thou  of  high  Celeftial  Birth, 
Scornful  oi  lower  Air,  and  fordid  Earth, 


To 
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To  whom  the  willing  Gates  of  Heav’n  difclofe. 
Each  Starry  Orb  that  in  her  Bofom  glows ; 

Do  thou  UranIa  Aid  me,  and  Infpire 
Thy  Heav’nly  Poet  with  a  Heav’nly  Fire; 

Hard  is  the  Task  the  beauteous  Theme  to  raife, 

*  ' 

But  well-fung  Beauty  will  Reward  withPraife; 
If  thou  thy  Influence  fhed,  and  guide  my  Tongue,!; 

Sweet  fhall  the  tuneful  Numbers  flow  along,  | 

*  h 

And  own  Thee  Patronefs  of  my  Harmonious! 

Song.  J 

•  ■■  >  •  *  -  1  5  •  r  '  #  .  '  1  -  • 

t  u  i  *  •  j  •  *>.■-.*  ■  -•  v-  *  * 

This  arched  Concave  of  the  World  behold, 
Studded  with  Stars,  and  skirted  round  with  Gold ; 
Think  not  thofe  fhining  Luminaries  Blaze, 

That  idle  Man  may  on  the  Profpe£f  Gaze  : 

For,  higheft  Jove,  whofe  forming  Hand  they  boafl, 

> 

Sow’d  not  the  Heaven’s  with  that  unnumber’d 
Hofr, 


That 
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That  we  might  upward  caft  our  wondring  Eyes, 
And  Praife  the  curious  Pi&ure  of  the  Skies, 

From  deeper  Reafons  of  the  Makers  Thought 

■V 

Was  that  fine  Syftem  of  Creation  wrought. 

Obferv’ft  thou  not  the  Fluxes  here  below, 

As  different  Stars  their  different  Faces  lhew, 

1  \  *2.  ' 

How  Heats  they  caule,  or  Show’rs  and  Tempefts 
range, 

f 

And  ev’ry  Element  alternate  Change. 

Who  doubts  the  Hyades  moift  Seafons  Form  ? 

r  *  '  '■  i 

Or  that  Orion  enters  in  a  Storm  ? 

See !  How  the  Dog-Star's  Fire  the  Meadows  Bums, 
Drinks  Rivers  up,  and  Drains  their  Thirfty  Urns. 
Nor  need  I  direful  Unions  now  relate, 

Authors  of  III,  and  Arbiters  of  Fate ; 

Saturn,  tremendous  with  his  Scythe  from  far, 
Jove  siain’d  with  Blood,  and  Mars  denouncing 


Should 
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Should  they  alas !  In  one  fad  Juncture  fhine, 

Their  Rage  augmented  in  fierce  Leo’s  Sign  *, 

i 

How  many  Nations  would  to  Sorrows  turn, 

x  v  '•'4'  i 

0? 

And  fee  their  Country  wafte,  their  Cities  burn ! 
How  would  Triumphant  Diftord  on  the  Plain,  1 
Free  as  the  Wind  the  Steeds  of  War  unrein,  | 
And  with  Varieties  of  Death  her  Purple  Gar.  j 
ment  ftain ! 

v 

Then  Ancient  Thrones, and  Empires  would  Decay, 
And  own  a  New,  Ufurping  Tyrant’s  Sway ; 

Such  fatal  Stars  did  once  before  Inlpire, 

The  Rival  Chiefs,  to  fet  the  World  on  Fire  .• 

Here  Pompey,  there  Victorious  Cjesar.  flood, 

I  t 

And  dire  Pharfalia  blufh’d  in  Roman  Bloods 
i  (And  if  a  Poet’s  Song  may  Credit  gain) 

The  fame  deftructive  Stars  at  prefent  Reign, 
That  fhake  the  Gault  and  Spaniard  with  Alarms, 
And  drive  contending  Monarchies  to  Arms ; 


For 
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For  Saturn,  Jove,  and  Mars,  with  mingl’d 
Rays 

In  Chiron’s  ruddy  Arms,  malignant  Blaze. 

...  .  ->  iJ  %,  1  *  '•  *  :  -  *  •  «  ;  *  •  i  u  -  ■  -  f  j  .  &  ) 

'  _  .  J  *,<vr 

Befide,  beneath  thefe  Stars  that  Plague  arofe, 
Which  fiercely  in  the  Seats  of  Pleafure  glows ; 
That  the  fweet  Purpofe  of  our  Kind  deftroys, 

And  or  Forbids,  or  Poifons  all  our  Joys. 

For  fo  the  Tales  of  late  Tradition  run, 

That  when  the  fatal  Malady  begun 
To  fpread,  and  fhew  the  lurking  Caufe  within 
By  putrid  Stains,  and  a  difcoiour’d  Skin. 

i 

Then  Mars  fhone  Adverfe,  and  in  Cancer  fet, 
With  livid  Saturn  inaufpicious  met,;  * 

Their  Influence  join’d  more  Peftil^ntial  grew, 

And  with  their  Rays  th’  envenom’d  Vapour  flew. 
But  why  the  Gods  prefume  I  to  Difplay? 

And  Mortal,  tread  their  Everlafting  Way  ? 


Why 
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»v 

Why  fearch  I  Caufes  of  portentous  Weight, 

Or  doubtfully  purfue  retiring  Fate  ? 

Better  abfolve  my  Promife,  and  unfold  -> 

What  proper  Stars  work  up  the  beauteous  Mold,  > 
And  tell,  what  Ph&bus  to  his  Poet  told.  j 

r  '  »  ;  ^ 

Mankind ,  (as  Fame  reports)  of  Old  oppreft, 

To  Heav’n  their  fupplicating  Sighs  addrefi, 

Much  did  the  fad,  degen’rate  Race  complain, 
How  wide  Deformity  had  fpread  her  Reign, 

How  more  than  half  their  Kind  were  loathfom  Born, 
Scandals  of  Nature,  and  their  Parents  Scorn. 
Unknown  the  Caufe ;  whether  the  Air  fupply’d 
With  tainted  Particles  the  Vital  Tide  ; 

Or  the  containing  Womb  the  Venom  bred, 

And  it’s  own  Shame  the  vicious  Stamen  fed, 

’Tis  certain  Beauty  then  but  thinly  grew, 

Few  were  the  charmingWives, the  comely  Husbands 
few.  C  When 
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/> 

When  Jove  thus  faw  the  Realms  of  Beauty  wafte 

And  his  own  Image  in  Mankind  debaft, 

A  Synod  of  ihofe  Gods  he  calls,  whofe  Care 

Prefides  peculiar  o’er  the  wedded  Pair. 

Firft  Juno,  Regent  of  the  Marriage  Flame, 

Bore  on  the  Wings  of  painted  Peacocks  came ; 

The  Queen  of  Love  her  bridl’d  Turtles  drew 

Thro’  the  wide  Azure,  Billing  as  they  flew. 

Next  did  the  Planter  of  the  Vine  appear, 

#  / 

And  Ceres,  Mother  of  the  Golden  Ear  ! 

i 

(For  who  unaided  by  their  kindly  Heat, 

Can  love  with  Rapture,  or  with  Force  repeat?) 
Apollo  for  eternal  Bloom  ador’d, 

Laft  took  his  Place,  and  crown’d  the  Sacred  Board.. 
Then  from  the  Throne  on  High,  the  Council  fate,, 
The  King  Supreme  began  the  Great  Debate. 

1 

Briefly, 
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f 

Briefly  his  Words  our  Human  Sorrows  trace. 

And  Earth  dilhonour’d  by  a  fightlefs  Race. 

Then  Phoebus  rifing,  Leave  of  Speech  obtain’d, 
Thus  to  his  Fellow-Go<&  the  Caufe  explain’d. 

‘  Mankind  this  Evil  on  themfelves  have  brought, 

« 

‘From  ill-tim’d  Pleafure,and  from  want  of  Thought, 
The  Courfe  of  Heav’n  unknown,  the  World  annoys 
With  lhapelefs  Females^  and  uncomely  Boys. 

Since  then  whatever;  Stars  or  Planets  Ihine, 

Each  in  their  various  Spheres  depend  on  mine ; 

Let  me  their  Virtues,  and  their  Force  explore, 

And  tell  you  Sacred  Truths  unheard  before. 

Where  the  Hop’d  Zodiac  o’er  the  Globe  extends, 
And  backward  from  the  Pole  it’s  Circle  bends ; 

Ye  view  the  figur’d  Stars  that  there  appear,  ■"*’ 

Their  Number  Twelve ,  the  Name  oi  Signs  they  j 
bear,  f 

Thro’thefe  my  Courfe  revolves, and  finifhesthsYear.  j 

C  2  From 
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From  thefe-  Deformity,  or  Beauty  trace, 

Hence  Spring  the  well-turn’d  Limbs,  the  bloomy 
Grace, 

Hence  the  dark  Figure,  and  forbidding  Face.  ;t 

X  -m  ,  \ 

Firft,  If  the  Ram,  Europa’s  Bearer  rife, 

And  with  his  fiery  Fleece  infeft  the  Skies, 

When  bound  in  ftri£b  Embrace  the  Couple  meet, 
When  the  warm  Fluid  glows  with  fruitful  Heat, 
The  Wife  that  Reckons  from  that  Lucklefs  Date, 
Shall  view  an  Offspring  fhe  her  felf  will  Hate. 
That  Prod u £1  fhall  Difgrace  his  Parent’s  Bed, 
With  lank  Crane-Neck ,  and  fpiral  Length  of  Head  : 
His  Legs  un-pair’d,  of  difproportion’d  Size, 

A  ftupid,  leaden  Look,  and  downcaft  Eyes  ; 
Thick  Scales  fhall  plaite  his  Skin,and  arm  his  Hand, 
Or  horrent  with  a  furrow’d  Roughnefs  Hand, 


t 


O’er 
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O’er  his  broad  Shoulders,  and  Athletic  make, 
Bright  filver  Locks  in  wanton  curies  fhall  fliake, 
That  ill-match’d  Beauty,  hideous  to  the  Sight, 
Will  more  Deform  the  Monfter-finifh’d  Wight. 
But  chief,  if  Mars  fhall  then  infe£t  the  Earth, 
Or  Saturn  envious  Glance  upon  his  Birth ; 

For  they  are  Foes  to  Beauty,  and  Difarm 
Each  graceful  Member  of  each  killing  Charm, 
Nor  leave  one  fingle  Feature  of  Efteem, 

That  can  from  Scorn  the  wretched  Mafs  redeem. 

Nor  more  the  Bull  adorns,  or  fiercer  Eye 
That  dart  his  Beams  obliquely  from  the  Sky, 

Ye  too,  ye  Pleiades  deftru&ive  fhine, 

And  marr  the  Beauties  of  a  lovely  Line ; 

Your  felves  tho’  Brighteft  in  th’  JEtherul  Plains, 
Tho’  ev’ry  Face  fair  Pleione  retains. 

And  in  each  Daughter-Star  the  lovely  Mother 


reigns ; 
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Yet  ah  !  No  Joy  arifes  from  your  Sway, 

If  Cynthia  Blend  not  her  ore’ruling  Ray ; 

She  Forms  the  waxen  Arms,  the  Limbs  refines, 

By  her  the  Skin,  a  potilh’d  Surface  fhines, 

And  Beauty  follows  as  lhe  draws  the  Lines. 

Why  fliould  I  with  the  Bull  my  Numbers  fiain, 
Or  paint  the  Birth  beneath  his  brutal  Reign  ? 
Flatted  his  Nofe,  his  Noftrils  gaping  wide, 

Shall  Stretch  protuberant  from  Side  to  Side ; 

Thick  Rolls  of  Fat  around  his  Neck  fhall  lie, 

And  a  foul  Fiercenefs  threaten  in  his  Eye; 

Red  Locks  fhall  Glitter  on  his  fiery  Head,  ; 

And  difagreeing  Black  his  Eye-brows  fpread ; 

From  his  unweildy  Trunk,  in  broken  Note, 

His  Voice  fhall  jarr,  and  Rattle  in  his  Throat. 
Not  fo  the  Twins,  for  they  by  Force  innate, 

i 

/  '  \  p 

Soft  Swfcetnefs,  and  Harmonious  Forms  create, 

! 

Them- 
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Themfelves  all  Harmony,  a  Friendly  Pair, 

Who  both  their  Mothers  Charms, and  Sifters  (hare,* 
Gentle  as  Leda,  and  as  Helen  fair. 

Thefe  Jove  preferr’d  amid  the  Starry  fpace, 

And  bid  them  ftill  appear  in  kind  Embrace, 
Fraternal  Smiles,  and  lovely  Looks  affume, 

v  '  t  ' 

«  # 

To  blefs  the  growing  Produft  of  the  Womb. 
Hence  they  not  only  outward  Charms  fupply. 
Smiles  in  the  Cheek,  and  Luftre  in  the  Eye, 

Or  on  the  Skin  a  ftiining  White  difplay, 

And  fmooth  the  Surface  with  an  even  Ray ; 

But  to  the  Soul  their  Sacred  Influence  dart, 
Manners  refin’d,  and  pleafing  Wit  impart, 

And  to  the  Force  ofNature,addtheCharmsofArt. 

* 

Perfuafive  Speech,  and  melting  Tongues  afford, 
While  Eloquence  informs, and  Breaths  in  ev’ry  Word 
For  Mercury  himfelf  their  Afpeff  guides, 

And  with  Superiour  Energy  prefides; 


From 
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From  hence  are  all  the  Graces  of  the  Mind 
To  the  juft  Beauties  of  the  Body  joyn’d. 

Ah  1  How  unlike  do  Cancer's  Beams  fucceedi 
How  lhoot  they  Adverfe,  and  corrupt  the  Breed ! 
The  foul  Aselli  in  his  Sphere  he  draws, 

And  fierce  Unclenches  his  extended  Claws ; 

l 

By  him  the  Limbs  mifhap’d,  the  Strain  is  croft, 
The  Eyes  are  almoft  in  their  Socket  loft; 

The  Teeth  difcolour’d  with  a  loathfom  Jett, 

_  ♦  •  ' 

Or  widely  Gaping,  or  uneven  Set ; 

Tumours  appear,  the  Back-Bone  bow’d  within, 
Upheaves  the  Cheft  to  meet  the  hanging  Chin ; 
The  huddl’d  Piece  to  Pigmy-fize  is  ty’d. 

And  the lank  Arms  hang  dangling  by  the  Side. 

•’  *  "  •' 

See !  Next,  the  great  Alcides  Trophy  rife. 

The  fiery  Lion  raging  in  the  Skies  ; 
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‘.-v.  +  * 

His  Pow’r  in  yellow  Locks  is  feen  expreft, 


In  flafhing  Eyes,  and  ample  Width  of  Cheft, 
In  large  and  brawny  Limbs,  in  Feature  bold, 
And  Stature  of  a  tall  Gigantic.  Mould* 


From  him  can  ought  or  kind  or  lovelorn  flow, 


The  Terror  of  ^Athenian  Swains  below  ? 


’Till  Hercules  advanc’d  and  lav’d  the  Land, 


A  Conquefl:  worthy  of  the  Hero’s  Hand, 

So  fierce  his  Rage,  that  *  My  ferener  Reign 
Can  fcarce  the  Fury  of  his  Beams  reflxain  ; 

And  when  abated  by  thefe  milder  Heats, 

The  Lion  ftill  obtains,  and  fullenly  retreats. 

Then  Virgo.,  faireft  Star,  exerts  her  Light, 

And  kind  Astrea,  Patronefs  of  Right , 

Her  Refuge  Heav’n,  when  fear’d  by  brutal  Rage, 
She  fled  the  bloody  World,  and  Iron  Age  ; 


*  Apollo  [peaks. 
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/ 

Faft  by  her  Side  ob ferve  the  Spike  difpence 

■*  .  #  \ 

Her  friendly  Beams,  and  fliine  in  Innocence ; 

Not  Jove  himfelf  a  purer  Flame  bellows, 

Or  on  the  Womb  with  kinder  Luftre  glows  ; 

Then  fhall  kind  Virgo  blefs  thy  promis’d  Breed, 
And  cherifh  fafe  the  Vegetative  Seed, 

Harmonious  Shapes,'  and  Airs  ferenely  mild, 

And  Looks  of  Love  (hall  beautify  the  Child* 

.  a.  /.  ■  * 

r  f  "  W 

From  rifing  Libra  equal  Beauty  glides, 

Since  Venus  there  eternally  refides  ; 

There  is  her  Throne,  the  Graces  there  appear, 
join  with  their  Queen,  and  wanton  in  the  Sphere  : 
The  Goddefs  hence  the  new-born  Infant  arms, 
And  Male  and  Female  glitter  in  her  Charms* 

Yet  Saturn  often  with  a  fpiteful  Gleam 
Rebates  the  Brightnefs  of  her  purer  Beam  ; 
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His  Rays  o’er  other  Parts  the  Reign  affume, 
And  deep  encloud  them  with  a  dusky  Gloom 
But  Venus  ftill  more  prevalently  bright, 
Breaks  thro’  the  fullen  Horror  of  his  Light, 
Preferves  the  Face,  and  Silvers  it  with  White, 

But  who  can  Scorpions  foul  Impreflion  view, 
The  fordid  Features,  and  the  fickly  Hue  ? 

i  He  fatally  unfurls  his  pois’nous  Folds, 

. 

And  half  the  Firmament  encompaft  holds ; 
Red  Hair  and  little  Eyes  attend  his  Fates, 
j  The  Legs  he  lengthens,  and  the  Feet  dilates  ; 
Such  odious  Forms  the  Monfter’s  Birth  betray, 
Sprung  from  rude  Principies  of  flimy  Clay, 

The  Centaur  fcatters  not  fo  much  Difgrace, 
Nor  will  fo  fure  the  forming  Limbs  debafe  ; 

D  2 
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Chiron,  who  once  the  great  Achilles  fway’d, 
The  Tutor  nodded,  and  the  Youth  obey’d ; 

But  now  that  Heav’n  he  graces,  which  before 
He  taught  unknowing  Mortals  to  adore. 

For  if  above  the  parting  Waves  he  fhow 
His  Head,  or  Shoulders,  or  his  Cretan  Bow, 

The  happy  Star  agreeing  Traces  leaves, 

And  blelfes  ev’ry  Womb  which  then  conceives. 

But  if  he  drag  the  Horfes  Tail  behind, 

The  brutal  part  prevails,  and  proves  unkind. 

Too  well  the  fhaggy  Goaf  s  dull  Flame  is  known, 
Whom  grifly  Saturn’s  dire  Dominions  own: 

The  Child  fhall  prove,  beneath  their  Afpects  got, 
From  Head  to  root  one  univerfal  Blot. 

Fruitful  the  Drops  from  Hyh\  Pitcher  flow, 
And  cheer  the  correfponding  Womb  below ;  - 


The 
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The  fmiling  Boy  in  his  Effects  is  fhown, 

In  lovely  Charms,  and  Beauties  like  his  own.  • 

The  briny  Fijhes  laft  compleat  the  Round, 

Thin  Humours  there,  and  watry  Parts  abound ; 

( 

Small  Heads  and  puny  Arms  on  them  depend, 

And  Shapes  which  in  diftorted  Poftures  bend ; 

Their  Size  to  Dwarfifh  Littlenefs  confin’d, 

m  . 

Seems  an  imperfect  Model  of  Mankind. 

Why  fhould  I  fhow  the  moving  Planets  Foes, 
Or  Star  to  Star,  and  Sign  to  Sign  oppofe  ? 

In  Quadrate  how  deftruTive  they  combine, 
Friendly  in  Sextile,  and  Harmonious  Trine  f 
Happy,  if  Venus,  or  thou,  Father  Jove, 

Temper  their  Influence,  and  in  Concert  move 
Then  quick  the  Principles  of  Being  fhoot, 

And  bloom,  and  ripen  into  lovely  Fruit* 


The 
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The  Seafons  too  obferv’d  of  fovTeign  Ufe, 
Much  to  a  beauteous  Progeny  conduce ; 

Of  all,  the  Spring- Embraces  beft  fucceed, 
Productive  of  the  ftrongeft,  fanguin  Breed, 
Then  Nature  kindly  animates  the  Earth, 

And  quickens  with  an  univerfal  Birth  ; 

The  Air  impregnated  with  fruitful  Rays, 
Reviving  Force  and  genial  Warmth  conveys. 
But  Summer- Heats  the  flowing  “Bile  inflame, 
And  prey  too  fiercely  on  the  vital  Frame  ; 
The  Strength  ftill  wafting  as  the  Spirits  fly, 
Defrauded  Nature  wants  a  due  Supply, 

Nor  lefs  wille^^^'s  fickly  Turns  impair. 
Nor  the  rough  raging  of  a  Wintry  Air. 

Thus  Man  mifled  by  Ignorance  or  Lufl, 

Is  to  his  Kind,  and  to  himfelf  unjuft  ; 


3i 
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Of  Choice  regardlefs,  he  difdains  to  know 
What  Stars  above,  what  Seafons  here  below, 

In  Love’s  foft  Battles  moft  fuccefsful  are, 

And  fureft  mark  the  future  Offspring  Fair. 

Apollo’s  Speech  the  heav’nly  Congrefs  moves, 

♦ 

And  Jove  with  a  fuperiour  Nod  approves  ; 

The  Mufe  by  his  Command  the  Rules  receives, 
And  deep  engraves  them  in  eternal  Leaves. 

In  Tinduc r  long  the  Treafure  lay  unknown, 

Till  She,  who  makes  my  facredSong  her  own, 
Thefe  Laws  before  from  mortal  Eyes  conceal’d, 
Urania  to  her  Favourite  Bard  reveal’d. 

Then  you,  who  would  a  Father's  Honour  claim, 

✓ 

And  hear  with  Joy  the  foft  endearing  Name ; 
Who  would  bright  Patterns  of  your  kind  convey, 
In  Them  reviving,  as  your  Selves  decay  ; 
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Obferve  exa£t  the  Seafon  and  the  Hour, 

In  which  each  rifing  Sign  exerts  its  Pow’r  ; 
Attend  if  Saturn,  or  the  God  of  War , 

Or  Jupiter  o’er-rule  th’  inferiour Star; 
Whether  the  Sun  on  Venus  darts  his  Fires, 
Or  with  the  Moon  or  Mercury  confpires. 


'  r  »...  v 


Start  not,  ye  Fair,  nor  from  my  Verfe  retreat, 

Thinking  the  Study  of  the  Science  great ; 

< 

For  all  thefe  mighty  Volumes  of  the  Sky, 
Explain’d  in  fhort,  and  eafy  Tables  lie ; 

Fear  not  to  read  thefe  Precepts,  which  fo  well 
Each  Annual  common  Kalendar  can  tell. 

This  general  Rule  apply  to  ev’ry  Cafe, 

In  twice  twelve  Hours,  the  whole  ALtherial  Space/ 

Turns  round  from  Eaff  to  WeB\  and  finifhes  its 

»  *  ’ 


5 


Race. 
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Such  Choice  there  is,  when  you  incline  to  kifs. 
That  you  Can  never  want  a  Sign  for  Blifs : 

Nor  is  it  only  proper  to  impart 

How  far  the  heav’nly  Syftem  fuits  our  Art, 

And  how  the  niceft  Time  of  Joy  to  chufe, 

Still  hear,  ye  Husbands,  my  inftruftive  Mufe. 

“  Prefs  not  your  Wives  tho’  heightened  Luit  incite 
“The  Soul  to  try  the  pleafurable  Fight, 

“  While  the  "Blood  Mont  hly  rufhing  from  the  Veins, 
“  The  flowing  Womb  with  foul  Pollution  ftains# 
For  then  the  Seed  unfrudtifying  lies, 

Or  downward  with  the  blended  Torrent  flies, 

And  in  the  common  Mafs  of  Nature  dies ; 

Vain  are  thy  Hopes,  thy  Punifhment  is  juft, 

And  Childlefs  thou  fhalt  mourn  thy  forward  Luft. 
So  the  Grain  fcatter’d  by  the  carelefs  Clown, 

While  frequent  ShowYs  the  moiften’d  Furrows 

I 

drown, 


E 
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Will  no  Increafe,  no  Golden  Harveft  yield, 

To  load  the  Barn,  and  beautify  the  Field. 

But  if  by  Chance  the  Seeds  concurring  fix, 

And  with  th’  impurer  Drofs  of  Nature  mix, 
What  a  detefted,  mifcreated  Things 
From  fuch  ill-fuited  Principles  muft  fpring  ? 

Foul  Lefrom.  Spots  fhall  with  his  Birth  begin, 
Spread  o’er  his  Body,  and  encruft  his  Skin ; 

For  the  fame  Poifon  which  that  Stream  contains, 
Transfer’d  affeSts  the  forming  Infant’s  Veins, 
Inbred  it  fixes  deep,  and  radically  reigns. 

For  Nature’s  common  Bofom  nothing  breeds, 


f 


That  this  malignant  Female  Filth  exceeds  ; 
Let  this  infeft  the  tender  nurfling  Vine, 

Its  Beauty  withers,  and  its  Arms  recline  ; 

On  Corn,  or  blooming  Buds  the  Venom  caff, 
1  hey  fade,  as  at  the  Lightning’s  fatal  Blaft ; 
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Lick’d  by  the  Dog  it  proves  his  certain  Bain, 

And  heats  to  giddy  Whirls  his  madding  Brain. 

Ye  Husbands  then  fuch  foul  Embraces  fly, 

And  tho’  provok’d  the  naufeous  Blifs  deny  ; 

Let  Nature  for  a  clean  Receiver  flay, 

The  Fruit  will  well  reward  thy  wife  Delay. 

“  Ye  too,  fond  Wives,  who  in  Excefs  of  Joy 
4‘  Snatch  at  th-e  Blifs,  and  Heat,  and  Strength 
“  employ,  '  . 

“  Be  modeft ;  nor  to  fhow  the  Woman’s  Force, 
u  Difgrace  the  Sex,  and  fpoil  the  Genial  Courfe, 
The  rude  Coacuflion  of  fuch  frequent  Strokes 
Too  much  the  defultory  Womb  provokes  • 

And  thus  the  vital  Tide  is  backward  call: 

Through  the  fame  Channels,  which  before  it  pafs’d, 
But  if  the  Womb  the  fruitful  Seed  retains. 

Compute  the  worthlefs  Produd  of  thy  pains  , 

The 


E 


4*9 


0  £)  C  A  L  L  I  P  A»  D I  A  •  Book  II. 

\ 

*  -V 

The  fhatter’d  Fluid  tofs’d  from  Side  to  Side, 

Will  ft  rain  the  Fcetue,  and  the  Parts  divide  ; 

The  Threads  fpun  out  to  an  unfinew’d  Length, 
Nor  active  Spring  (hall  boaft,  nor  manly  Strength, 

^  --  :  ~  "  -  -  . -■  --  *101  e  .. -  .  i 

Forgive  me,  Nymphs,  if  by  my  Subjeft  led 
Thro’  ev’ry  winding  Turn,  and  mazy  Thread 
I  follow  Nature  to  her  Fountain-Head, 

/ 

As  I  defcribe,  let  the  purfuing  Eye 
The  Form  and  Fafbion  of  the  Womb  defcry* 

Beneath  thofe  Parts,  where  ftretching  to  its 

Bound, 

1  he  low  oXbdomen  girds  the  Belly  round, 

The  Shop  of  Nature  lies  ;  a  vacant  Space 
Of  fmall  Circumference  divides  the  Place, 

Pear-like  the  Shape  ;  within  a  Membrane  fpreads 
Her  various  Texture  of  Maeandrpus  Threads ; 


Thefe 
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B  /  % 

Thefe  draw  the  VefTels  to  a  purfy  State, 

And  or  contraft  their  Subftance,  or  dilate. 

Here  Veins,  Nerves,  Arteries  in  Pairs  declare 
How  nobler  Parts  deferve  a  double  Care  ; 

They  from  the  Mafs  the  Blood  and  Spirits  drain, 

I 

That  irrigate  profufe  the  thirfty  Plain  ; 

The  Bottom  of  the  Womb  ’tis  call’d  ;  the  Sides  are 
cleft,  •-> 

By  Cells  diftingulfh’d  into  Right  and  Left. 

’Tis  thought  that  Females  in  the  Left  prevail, 

And  that  the  Right  contains  the  fprightly  Male. 

A  Palfage  here  in  Form  oblong  extends, 

Where  fall:  comprefs’d  the  ftiffen’d  Nerve  afcends,  \ 
And  the  warm  Fluid  with  concurring  Fluids  blends*  I 
The  Sages  this  the  Womb’s  Neck  juftly  name ; 
Within  the  Hollow  of  its  inward  Frame, 

I  Join’d  to  the  Parts,  a  fmall  Protuberance  grows, 

]  Whofe  rifing  Lips  the  deep  Recelles  clofe. 


For 
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For  while  the  Tiller  all  his  Strength  collefts, 

While  Hope  anticipates  the  fair  EffeQs, 

The  lubricated  Parts  their  Station  leave, 

And  clofely  to  the  working  Engine  cleave ; 

Each  Veffel  ftretches,  and  diftending  wide, 

The  greedy  Womb  attra&s  the  glowing  Tide 
And  either  Sex  commix’d,  the  Streams  united 
glide.  •  > 

But  now  the  Womb  relax’d,  with  pleafingPain 
Gently  fubfides  into  it  felf  again  * 

The  Seed  moves  with  it,  and  thus  clos’d  within 
The  tender  Drops  of  Entity  begin. 

What  Joy  the  Fibres  of  the  Stomach  feel, 

Long  pinch’d  with  Hunger,  at  a  grateful  Meal, 
Such  tickling  Pleafure  thro’  the  Womb  is  fent, 

When  firft  the  Particles  of  Life  ferment. 

This  eafy  Picture  of  the  Parts  explains, 

How  frequent  Motion  no  effect  obtains ; 


The 
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The  Seed  and  Pleafure  loft  in  eager  Strife, 

A  ufeful  Leffon  to  the  forward  Wife.  -  , 

i  i.  ' ^  ^  ■  '  .  ■■  »  '  -  s  -i.  i  j  '  i  .4 

*  <  ”  .  „  t  '  r  -•  '  *  *  f  \  ^  "v  jt 

„ ..  „  -■  1  •  *  •  i  s  >  i  ii  »1 ' 

Moft  Parents  Wifhes  in  one  Channel  run, 

Moft  think  they  are  not  bleft  without  a  Son , 

Let  fuch  attentive  my  Prefcriptions  read, 

That  teach  to  propagate  the  manly  Breed. 

Nor  do  I  partial  to  their  Vows  incline, 

Since  Males  fbpport  the  Titles  of  the  Line, 

And  in  their  Anceftors  tranfmiftive  Glory  fhine. 
Tho’  fome  to  Satire  form’d,  and  born  to  vex, 

Dare  impioufly  prophane  the  fofter  Sex, 

As  Nature  carelefs  from  her  Purpofe  ftray’d, 

I  *  ^ 

And  puny  Girls  by  Accident  were  made ; 

By  this  Miftake  her  Operation  lame, 

Unwillingly  Hie  huddled  up  the  Frame, 

And  thence  the  lovely,  charming  monftrous  Crea¬ 
ture  came. 


But 
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But  better  Judges  fcorn  this  idle  Dream, 

And  ftill  fhall  Beauty  hold  its  due  Efteem,  r 
Man  ftill  lhall  praife,  and  Woman  be  the  Theme. 

yr  *■  t**'  *  '--TV  v  ...  r 

But  yet  we  muft  our  deftin’d  Task  purfue, 

-  ^  P  .  *  S’  ’  *  J  5*  *  f 

And  tell  what  Precepts  for  a  Male  are  due ; 

Y  •  ♦  v  or* 

That  a  long  Race  of  future  Sons  may  claim 
The  mighty,  venerable,  Regal  Name, 

*  •  •  '  *  *  •  *  •  -  .‘y'* 

And  Honours  which  on  Princely  Lines  attend, 
From  Son  to  Son  fucceffively  defcend. 

*  *  '  *"T'.  *»  *  *  «r  »  r  k  \ 

....  -  *.  ....  -  ■*  f  .  *'•  *••*■ v *  .  x  -  -  -\  •  V*  :  A  ,  ..  ..  ■ 

v  _  -  -  -  .  ..  Ci .  J  -ii  L'Hl; 

The  Sages  grant,  what  they  on  Reafon  found, 

*  ..  -r 

That  Heat  and  Vigor  in  the  Male  abound  ; 

**Y  *r  #  j 

This  Truth  by  plain  Experiment  is  feen, 

/  *  *  i  .  p.  t  «.  *  r  i 

1$  Man's  excelling  Strength,  and  portly  Mein,  j 
In  well-knit  Limbs,  and  clofer  Parts  confeft,  I 

And  turgent  Spirits  heaving  in  the  Breaft :  * 

- 

This  too  from  their  fuperiour  Soul  is  prov’d, 
Unfhock’d  by  Danger,  and  by  Fear  unmov’d, 


Book  II.  Cal.ii  pj£  DI  A.'  41 

From  Parts  to  Bufinefs  turn’d,  from  Wit  refin’d, 

*  v 

And  the  long  Studies  of  th’  unwearied  Mind. 

A  proper  Diet  then  become  thy  Care, 

A  hotter  Regimen  thy  V eins  repair, 

To  fill  the  Blood  with  a  Sublimer  Fire, 

\ 

If  to  a  Male  thy  eager  Hopes  afpire* 

For  all  muft  own  the  Generative  Flood 
Is  form’d,  and  temper’d  from  the  Mafs  of  Blood* 

Thefe  Parts  anew  the  flowing  Spirits  range, 

$ 

And  to  a  frothy  White  their  Subftance  change. 

This  may  direQ:  thee  in  the  Choice  of  Meat, 

In  fuch  as  moft  partake  of  juice  and  Heat. 

Thus  as  thefe  Springs  the  lower  V eflels  drain 
The  working  Seed  may  to  a  Male  attain. 

Yet  more,  if  much  thy  longing  Wifh  incline 
To  prop  with  gen’rdus  Males  the  certain  Line  ; 

I  *'  - 

'  ’Tis  fit  thou  fhould’ft  thy  craving  Genim  treat 
W ith  Food  of  more  fpirituous  Parts  replete, 

F  .  The 

I  s  1 
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The  Womb  thefe  finer  Vapours  will  require, 

r  '  \  ...  ..  .  t  t 

And  ftill  receiving  more,  will  more  defire. 

What  Foods  more  aptly  to  the  Work  belong 
Should  be  the  Subjeft  of  my  prefent  Song ; 

But  Nature  in  her  Courfe,  profufely  kind, 

Courts  ev’ry  Tafte,  and  leaves  lame  Art  behind. 
With  open  Hand  her  various  Bleffings  lows, 

And,  unrepenting,  all  her  Good  beftows. 

•  -x 

Suffice  it  only,  in  a  grateful  Verfe 

/  i 

Thy  joyous  Gift,  Kind  Bacchus,  to  rehearfe. 

The  Vine  affords  the  gen’rous  fparkling  juice, 

Which  will  to  Male-Tfoduffi ons  moft  conduce, 

That  chief,  which  reddens  on  ‘Bureunda’s  Plain, 

Where  fcarce  the  Skins  the  fwelling  Flood  contain 

And  the  fweet  Nectar  which  Campania  fills, 

Or  that  which  gladdens  our  oAifian  Hills. 

•  -  * 
Hear  then,  ye  Wives,  who  to  a  Male  incline, 

Nor  blufh,  to  heighten  your  Repaft  with  Wine  ; 

And 
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And  let  the  Spoufe,  agreeing  in  the  End, 

Drink  moderate,  and  focial  Glaffes  blend. 

For  Nature,  when  fhe  moulded  Woman’s  Frame, 
Gave  Moifture  to  her  Womb,  her  Temper,  Flame. 
And  thefe  exalted  by  the  Vinous  Heat, 

A  proper  Mixture  for  a  Male  complete. 

T  m 

/  \ 

Nor  yet  too  frequent  to  the  Liquor  prefs ; 

The  Juice  is  Noxious  taken  to  Excefs:  .  , 

*« 

It  floats  in  heavy,  and  unaTive  Streams,  > 

And  damps  the  native  Heat  with  fickly  Steams, 

*  J 

Nature,  oppreft,  in  her  Foundation  fails, 

Too  grofs  from  thence  to  form  the  vigorous  Males \ 
Remember,  how,  once  Bacchus  flufter’d  came, 

And  hot  with  Wine  compreft  the  Dame  j 

Folding  the  Goddefs  in  his  drunken  Arms, 

Glowing  lie  Kift,  and  Rioted  in  Charms» 

The  crude  warm  Seed  thus  immaturity  wrought, 

A  foul,  obfcene,  disfigur’d  Daughter  brought, 
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The  GOUT  her  Name :  of  pale  and  fquallid  Face  » 
Limping  fhe  walk’d,  and  hobbled  in  her  Pace. 

Let  Prudence  then  thy  flowing  Cup  reftrain, 

And  Golden  Moderation  hold  the  Rein. 

Nor  mult  thou  only  Father  Bacchus  fpare ; 

Th’  Idalian  Mother  asks  an  equal  Care, 

Forbear  on  either  bad  Extreme  to  touch, 

Kjfs  not  too  often ,  nor  yet  rDrink  too  much ; 

If  e’er  thy  eager  Willies  hope  to  hear 
The  Name  of  Son  found  grateful  in  thy  Ear. 

For  frequent  joys  too  much  the  Spirits  tire, 

And  fpoil  that  Fuel,  which  iliould  feed  the  Fire  ; 
Hence  thin  and  watry  Particles  they  breed, 

And  female  Births  betray  the  weaker  Seed. 

When  Venus  then  at  Intervals  purfu’d, 

Has  giv’n  kind  Nature  time  to  work  her  Food  5 
When  the  diftended  VelTels  proudly  fhow 
Flow  full  within  the  vital  Humours  glow  5 

Then 
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Then  let  the  Pair  my  juft  Directions  ufe, 

And  a  Male-Star  for  their  Embraces  chufe  ; 

AN  '  .  r 

They  warmeft  influence  the  Nuptial  Bed  j 
Such  Force  the  Twins,  the  Ram,  and  Lion  fhed. 
The  fame  in  Chiron’s  lovely  Star  prevails, 

In  Hyla’s  Urn,  and  in  Astrea’s  Scales. 

Yet  more  the  ‘Bards  by  their  Urania  taught, 
Have  to  their  ufeful  Art  the  "Planets  brought ; 
They  tell  that  Saturn,  Mars,  and  warmer  Jove 
For  a  Male-Offspring,  molt  propitious  prove. 

And  Thou  too,  Puceisus,  whofe  reviving  Ray 
Cheers  all  Mankind,  and  gilds  the  joyous  Day ; 
Then  heed  the  time  when  Jove,  or  Phoebus  flhine- 
In  a  Male-Star ,  and  influence  thy  Line  : 

Then  Nature’s  Dictates  ufefully  purfue, 

Then  the  foft  Work,  the  pleating  Toil  renew. 

Again ;  the  Morning  for  a  Male  is  belt, 

The  Seed  maturing  in  the  Time  of  Reft, 


A 
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A  firm  and  well-cemented  ‘Bafis  lays, 

From  whence  the  lufty  nervous  Boys  to  raife. 

2  .  *  V  '  —  i 

Nor  muft  thou  only  this  thy  Care  believe, 

/ 

That  the  clofe  Womb  the  fruitful  Seed  receive. 

/ 

But  when  the  Streams  of  either  Parent  mix’d, 
Are  in  their  proper  Receptacle  fix’d  ; 

Let  the  Wife  mindful  of  the  kind  Defign, 

Turn  to  the  Right ,  and  there  at  Eafe  recline.  ' 
For  in  that  Cell  the  Seeds  of  Life  begun 

f 

Will  fureft  work  the  Fluid  to  a  Son. 

Who  knows  not  that  the  Right  the  Left  excells, 

/  <t 

That  there  fu  perietur  Heat,  and  Vigour  dwells; 
From  thence  new  Life  diftends  each  finking  Vein* 

-  .  '  .  .  '  l 

And  re-infpires  the  languid  Pulfe  again  ? 

/ 

Hence  they,  who  Nature  with  Attention  read, 
Think  from  the  Right  the  vigorous  Males  proceed* 
Some  too,  who  would  advance  the  Rules  of  Love? 
Defective  Nature  thus  by  Art  improve  ; 


They 
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They  the  left  Tefticle  -with  Force  reftrain, 

That  Nature  may  a  fuller  Stream  maintain  ; 

And  thro’  the  Right  the  -whole  collected  Tide 
Rulhing  with  more  Prolific  V irtue  glide. 

So  when  the  Swains  a  lufty  Race  intend, 

That  fcorn  beneath  the  weighty  Toke  to  bend ;  , 

Soon  as  the  youngeft  of  the  Herd  they  find, 

*•  -  ■* 

They  faft  the  Left,  and  weakeft  VefTels  bind ; 

And  thus  fecur'd,  he  multiplies  his  Kind. 

Such  Care  to  propagate  the  Male  obtains* 

»  ►  -v 

And  thro’  each  Species  undiftinguifli’d  reigns. 

4b 

Why  fhould  I  more  ?  or  why  offend  the  Sight, 

r 

With  naufeous  Images  of  foul  Delight  ? 

Why  paint  inverted  Acts  of  luftful  Strife, 

The  paffive  Husband,  and  the  aftive  Wife  ? 

Why  tell  from  whence  mifhapen  Births  arife, 

Of  Form  diftorted,  and  enormous  Size  ? 


Mon- 
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Monfters,  Hefmafhrodites ,  a  direful  Scene, 

Too  foul  to  mention,  and  for  Yerfe  too  mean. 

The  Mufe  appears — and  with  a  modefl:  Grace, 

A  decent  Blulh  diffus’d  Upon  her  Face, 

In  gentle  Murmurs  fhe  her  Poet  chides, 

/ 

And  far  from  this  ungrateful  Subject  guides* 

Stop  thy  rafh  Pen,  and  let  thy  Art  appear 
Grateful  and  modeft  to  the  tender  Ear, 

And  fuch  as  Maiden  Innocence  may  hear. 

Far  from  the  Secrets  of  the  Bafhian  Quire 
Let  the  unmarried  ‘Bard ,  and  Virgin  Mufe  retire. 

i 


Willing  I  follow  where  the  Mufe  invites 
Declining  V enus  more  myfterious  Rites. 
Next  fing  we  how  the  Fastis  firft  is  wrought, 
By  rip’ning  Time  to  due  Dimenfions  brought 
And  Man  appears  a  perfect  Mafier-Br aught. 
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The  Argument, 

The  Tokens  of  Conception.  Precepts  to  the  Bride  when  breeding*  Tbs 
Power  of  Imagination.  The  Epifode  of  Chiron  the  Centaur.  His 
Formation  and  Birth  is  defer  ib’d.  The  Caufes  of  this  deduc'd  from 
the  Principles  of  the  Epicurean  Philofophy.  Some  Errors  of  the 
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a P'OOK  III. 


0  W  the  fure  Tokens  of  Conception 
heed  .• 

A  thrilling  Joy  attends  th’  ejected 

i  ■ 

Seed ; 

Th’  impetuous  Sally  of  a  pleafing  Pain 
Invades  die  Nerves,  and  ftretches  ev’ry  Vein, 

The  Months  retain’d,  the  Womb  begins  to  clofe, 
And  from  die  fwelling  Breads  a  milky  Fountain 
flows. 


A 


Then 
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Then,  marry’d  Nymphs,  imploy  your  niceft  Care ; 
If  like  your  felves  you  wifh  an  Offspring  fair. 
Neglect  do’s  oft  the  hopeful  Buddeftroy, 

And  blafts  the  Promife  of  a  comely  Boy. 

,  .  :  .  •  *  V  ,  '  ’  -  .  T % 

But  fince  kind  Nature  has  to  me  difplay’d 
Thofe  fweet  Receffes  where  Mankind  is  made  : 

Ye  pregnant  Matrons,  who  defign  to  fhun 

.  i 

Thofe  Rocks  on  which  fome  carelefs  Wives  have 
run, 

j  "  -  ■  ,  -  ? 

Mark  me  your  Pilot :  If  you  ask  a  Race 

*  *  ' 

Of  a  hale  Body  and  a  beauteous  Face, 

•*  '■  .1 

(The  Product  of  a  pure  prolific  Juice;) 

Oblervethe  LefTons  of  th’inftruftive  Mule. 

But  you  chaff  Sifters  of  th’  Aoni&n  Throng, 

Who  with  new  Graces  have  adorn’d  my  Song  ; 


Forgive 
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Forgive  your  Poet,  nor  his  Numbers  blame, 


If  they  too  often  found  the  Cyprian  Name. 
Venus  no  more  with  a  Lafcivious  Smile 


Shall  Taint  my  Verfe,  and  Blot  my  chafter  Stile. 


At  Paphos  let  the  Harlot  Goddefs  flay, 

While  modeft  Wives  abhor  her  wanton  Way, 
Nor  foil  the  Beauties  of  their  firft  Elfay. 


For  if  the  Womb  then  Glow  with  Luflful  Fire, 


And,  ev’n  tho’  Pregnant,  rage  with  frefh  Defire  ; 


Some  lhapelefs  Creature  will  perhaps  proceed 


From  the  ill-tim’d  Embrace,  and  mar  the  Breed. 
Or  a  too  violent  Motion  may  bring  forth 
A  half-begotten,  or  abortive  Birth. 

As  in  the  youthful  Spring  we  often  fee 
The  flowry  Blolfoms  on  fome  blooming  Tree  • 
Which  promifes  delicious  Fruit,  and  keeps 
The  Sanguine  Cherry  for  the  Lady’s  Lips. 


A  2 


But 
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But  if  fome  Wind,  or  ruder  Clown  fhall  fhake 
The  hopeful  Boughs,  or  tender  Branches  break, 
The  Longings  of  the  Teeming  Wife  are  croft. 

And  all  the  early  Hopes  of  Summer  loft. 

Ye  Husbands  then,  if  Prudence  guides,  forbear 
Your  dang’rous  Kifles  to  the  breeding  Fair. 

Enough  is  paid  to  Love’s  indearing  Charms, 

And  fatal  now  becomes  the  Circle  of  your  Arms. 
Lafcivious  Goats  and  Wolves,  by  Nature  wife, 
When  big  with  Young,  the  vigorous  Leap  delpife. 

Here  fhould  I  fing  what  neceftary  Food 
Suits  with  the  pregnant  Dame,  and  forms  a  gen’rous 
Brood ; 

But  I  omit :  Let  Simmurtlunm  tell, 

Who  on  that  Subject  has  prefcrib’d  fo  well. 


Soon 
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Soon  as  the  F&tws  to  the  Womb  is  join’d* 

And  founds  a  Temple  for  th’  Immortal  Mi/id. 

/ 

‘  Beware,  ye  Matrons,  how  with  Vapours  preft, 

‘  You  form  fantaftic  Villons  in  your  Breaft- 
‘  Guard  well  your  Eyes  from  Monfters,  and"! 

beware  | 

*  No  ALfop  or  Therfites  enter  there, 

‘  But  all  diverting  Sights,  butPleafing  all  and  Fair.  | 
For  when  the  Work  of  Generation  grows, 

And  from  the  Brain  a  fubtle  Spirit  flows, 

Which  mingling  in  the  Womb  with  genial  Heat, 
Does  there  the  fructifying  Humour  meet, 

I 

With  arbitrary  Power  it  ftamps  it  there, 

And  binds  th’  obedient  Mafs  the  Fprm  impos’d  to 

(  '  ,  V  ✓ 

wear. 

But  then  this  Power  is  often  apt  to  err, 

And  oft  imprints  a  harlh  rude  Character. 


So 


6  CallipjEdia.  Book  III. 

So  have  I  feen  the  Baker’s  Hand  beftow 
All  forts  of  Figures  upon  the  kneaded  Dough. 

In  Beafts,  in  Birds,  in  Men  the  Pafte  is  dreft, 

And  in  terrthoufand  Shapes  adorns  the  various  Feaft. 
Thus  Fancy  does  the  pliant  Fcetus  wind, 

Thus  makes  Imprelfions  on  the  feeble  Mind. 

i 

Nor  are  thefe  Notions  fanciful  and  vain,  * 
No  wild  Chimera's  of  fome  Modern  Brain ; 

But  the  juft  Lelfons  of  an  ancient  Age, 

ByPmT  arch  taught  of old, and  many  a  learn’dSage : 
Who  knows  not,  Chiron,  how  th’  affliGed  Earth 
Curft  thy  half-monftrous,  and  half-human  Birth,  j 

'  *-  -  .  ;  v  *  •  •  V?  f  t  '  p  .-s  :  .  ?  .  ! 

.  J  '  ^  V  v,  -  1  '  .  i  .  j:  ‘  »  \  *  -  •  ■  _  *  '  A(iii  i  i  ¥  / 

When  Phillyra  had  fir’d  old  Saturn’s  Blood, 
And  his  chill  Veins  fwell’d  with  a  warmer  Flood  :  ; 
Afecond  Youth  return’d,  The  impatient  Sire 
Goaded  with  Luft,  and  raving  with  Defire,  i 

For  ! 

s 

-  I 

.  >  ■  1 
*  »  -  If 
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For  the  bright  Virgin  fpreads  each  fubtle  Snare, 
Tries  every  Art,  to  win  the  tender  Fair  : 

Her,  with  the  Blue-ey’d  Nereids  in  her  Train, 

By  chance  difporting  on  her  native  Plain, 

The  Heavenly  Letcher  feiz’d  :  and  bore  away 
To  lonefome,  fhady  Groves,  the  beauteous  Prey. 
What  Sighs!  what  Groans  lhefent!  what  Tears 
fhe  fhed 

For  her  Fame  loft,  and  fpotlefs  Honour  fled  ! 

With  piercing  Shrieks  fhe  mov’d  the  neighb’ring 
Shore, 

And  ecchoing  Rocks  around  were  heard  to  roar : 
While  with  unequal  Strength  the  Nymph  withftood 
The  rank  Embraces  of  the  Ihaggy  God. 

I  But  the  *  Great  Mother  with  Refentment  faw 
!  The  faithlefs  Breach  of  Matrimonial  Law ; 
i  And  from  above  defcended  to  deftroy 
i  Th’  adult’rous  Rifles,  and  difhoneft  Joy, 

*  Cjbdc* 


The 
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The  Goatijh  God  his  jealous  Wife  to  ’fcapc, 

Drop’d  his  own  Form ;  and  in  a  Horfe’s  Shape, 
With  fearful  Voice  thro’  the  thick  Foreft  neigh’d  :  -j 
While  to  fad  Plaints,  beneath1  fome  Poplar  Shade,  > 
Refign’d  the  haplefs  and  deferted  Maid.  -> 

There  injur’d  file  laments  her  cruel  Doom, 

And  the  loft  Honours  of  her  Virgin-Bloom. 

Meantime  what  beauteous  Progeny  could  rife 

From  fo  deform’d  a  Caufe,  and  foul  Difgttife  ? 

\  '  '  V  • 

Fancy  improves  the  Objects  of  the  Sight, 

And  takes  more  ftrong  Impreflions  from  a  Fright. 
Now  were  her  thrice  three  tedious  Months  expir’d, 
And  Nature  to  difcharge  the  full-grown  Babe 
defir’d. 

< 

.When  an  unheard  of  Prodigy  befell ; 

>  - 

'(How  my  Heart  fbudders,  and  recoils  to  tell !) 


Lo! 
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Lo !  from  her  Womb  a  horrid  Form  appears, 

With  Human  Face  ere£b,  and  fhaggy  Hairs, 

With  horny  Hoofs,  and  Saddle-back  the  Half-  j 
Beafl  Infant  fcares.  \ 

Who  can  exprefs  what  Terrour  and  Surprize 
Seiz’d  on  the  Mother  Nymph,  and  fwell’d  her 
Eyes  ? 

When  the  new  Monfter,  ignominious  Brood  ! 
Call’d  to  her  flufhing  Face  the  confcious  Blood. 

Say,  ye  mild  Nereids ,  who  from  Ocean  came, 

How  much  you  fuller’d  for  your  Sifter’s  Shame  ? 
How,  when  wrong’d  Pbi/ljra  began  to  pine, 

Your  gufhing  Tears  increas’d  your  native  Brine  ? 
How  fighing  Winds,  and  wailing  Waters  moan’d. 
And  pitying  Caves,  reverberating,  groan’d. 

And  was  I  born  for  this,  fhecry’d,  to  lee 
A  Progeny  fo  vile  arife  from  me  ? 

m  &  b 


m 
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Ill  the  Great  Father  of  the  Gods  repays 
My  Lofs  of  Honour  with  a  Birth  fo  bafe. 

Be  witnefs  for  me,  all  ye  Powers  Divine  1  ' 

If  I  have  Sin’d,  it  is  no  Fault  of  mine. 

,  O  chaft  Lucina ,  wou’d  thy  angry  Dart 
In  my  firft  painful  Throws  had  pierc’d  my  Heart ! 
Or  wou’d  fome  inaufpicious  Star  had  fhed 
Malignant  Beams  on  my  devoted  Head  ! 

Better  I  ne’er  had  feen  th’  unwelcome  Light 
Of  hated  Day,  than  this  more  hated  Sight. 

Wou’d  I- — but  here  a  Tyde  of  Anguifh  Iprung 
Loole  on  her  faultring  Lips,  and  choak’d  her 
Tongue. 

More  had  fhe  faid  :  But  funk  upon  the  * 
Place ; 

While  a  cold  Sweat  Buck  on  her  clammy  Face  ; 
Her  Rofy  Colour  fled,  and  every  blooming  Grace. 


Here 
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Her  frighted  Sifters  to  her  Aid  repair,  -» 

Their  Love  expreffing  by  their  timely  Care,  > 
And  Rich  Ele£tral  Spirits  inftantly  prepare :  J 
Thefe  Father  Ocean  from  his  Bofom  throws, 

To  rouze  the  drooping  Soul,  when  funk  withWoes. 
Which,  mixt  with  Cordial  Juice,  remove  the 
Smart 

Of  anxious  Minds,  and  chear  the  drooping  Heart. 
To  Life  return’d,  the  Nymph  again  complains, 

To  Grief  recover’d  and  reftor’d  to  Pains. 

Oft  was  fhe  heard  to  curfe  the  joylefs  Light, 

And  wifh  her  Shame  hid  in  eternal  Night. 

Till  ftealing  through  her  Limbs,  a  gentle  Sleep 
Does  in  foft  Chains  her  wearied  Body  keep. 

With  various  Figures  of  a  pleafing  Kind, 

Her  Brain  refrelhes,  and  regales  her  Mind. 


B  2  » 


But, 
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But,  as  in  Tweet  Repofe  fhe  flumbring  lay, 
Fatigu’d  with  the  fad  Bufinefs  of  the  Day  ; 

An  airy  Nymph  appear’d,  whofe  fplendid  Show 
Out-fhone  the  Colours  of  Heav’n’sg*#^  Bow. 
Phantafid  bight,  who,  with  lafcivious  Pride, 

By  Twin  Camelions  drawn,  does  gaily  ride. 
Sometimes  her  Pygmy  Littlenefs  Delights, 

And  fometimes  her  Gygantic  Stature  frights. 

Now  like  the  Day  fhe  fhines  with  filver  Rays, 
Now  a  black  Night  deforms  her  looty  Face. 

Round  her  all  Natures  various  Species  ftand, 

And  follow  her  unlimited,  Command. 

A  Sea  rowls  on  with  harmlels  Fury  here. 

Strait  ’tis  a  Field,  and  Trees  and  Herbs  appear. 
Here  in  a  Moment  are  vaft  Armies  made, 

And  a  quick  Scene  of  War  and  Blood  dilplay’d. 


A 
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At  laft  from  different  Forms  Phantafm  took  -j 
A  chearful  Air,  and  with  a  jocund  Look,  s 

In  Words  like  thefe  the  fleeping  Fair  befpoke.  j 

Enough  of  Tears  :  O  Pbillyra,  forbear 
To  vex  thy  lovely  Cheeks,  and  golden  Hair. 

Dry  up  thofe  Eyes,  from  which  alone  proceed 
Thy  numerous  Woes,  and  this  unnatural  Breed. 

Oft  have  they  figur’d  Saturn  to  your  Brain, 

With  hideous  Neighings,  and  a  fpreading  Main  ; 
And  oft  have  I  (who  all  Complexions  fhew, 

And  paint  all  Species  to  th’  internal  View) 

His  hairy  Limbs  Thee  meditating  fecn, 

And  dwelling  on  his  Form  with  penfive  Mien. 
When,  ruftling  thro’  the  Wood,  with  winged  Hoof 
He  flew  amain,  to  fhun  his  injur’d  Wife’s 
Reproof. 


And 
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And  Thee,  deflower’d,  to  thy  Woes  refign’d,  1 
Revolving  his  foul  Image  in  thy  Mind  ; 

Whence  to  a  Human  Head,  a  Horfe’s  Back  was 
join’d. 

But  if,  when  pregnant,  thou  hadft  thought  aright, 
Nor  forc’d  me  to  depaint  this  odious  Sight: 

A  pure,  unblended  Offspring  had  been  Thine, 
With  Heav’nly  Beauty  grac’d,  and  Shape  Divine. 
Yet,  luplefs  Nymph,  to  mitigate  Thy  Smart, 

And  eafe  with  Comfort  Thy  afflifted  Heart : 

Not  wholly  loft  to  Hope,  enjoy  Thy  Woe  ; 

Oft  from  black  Clouds  the  Beams  of  Phoebus  flow,  f 
And  oft  reviving  Joys  from  paft  Misfortunes 


1 


grow. 

Hear  then,  what  I,  prefcious  of  coming  Fate, 
Nor  always  feigning  idle  Dreams,  relate. 
Thy  prefent  Sorrows,  this  prodigious  Boy 
Shall  largely  recompence  with  future  Joy. 


J 


When 
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Av:  v  .y:';  A  .  J  ”  \  /  i 

When,  in  the  full  Maturity  of  Age, 

His  prudent  Hand  lhall  write  Life’s  manly  Page ; 
Then  Lhall  his  vaft,  furprizing  Genius  fhine, 

All  Eyes  amazing,  as  his  Birth  does  Thine. 

He  Lhall  the  Level  of  Mankind  difdain, 

And  fpeak  and  think  above  a  Human  Strain. 

His  fearching  Mind  lhall  Nature’s  Wealth  explore 
Her  inmoft  Rooms,  and  undifcover’d  Store. 

Of  Earth  and  Ocean  lhall  the  Secrets  know,  -j 
Of  Plants  and  Herbs, andfor  what  Ufe  they  grow,  V 
Of  Metals,  Gems,  and  all  the  living  World  below.  J, 
Nor  thus  contented  with  a  narrow  Flight,  T 

i 

From  the  fcorn’d  Globe  lhall  foar,  and  lelfening  to 

! 

the  Sight,  J 

Shall  Heav’n’s  bright  Volumes  read,  and  fcan 
each  ftarry  Light.  , 

Nor  lhall  his  hairy  Hyde,  and  Shape  fo  foul, 
Difgrace  his  lofty  and  fagacious  Soul. 

Thetis , 


1 6  CallipjEdia.  Book  III. 

Thetis,  the  Seed  of  Nereus,  fhall  prepare 
Her  own  Achilles  for  thy  Offspring’s  Care. 

His  Skill  the  youthful  Hero  fliail  infpire 
To  rule  the  fiery  Steed,  and  touch  the  tuneful  Lyre. 
His  martial  Pupil  fhall  his  Youth  imploy 
In  Arms,  and,  when  betray’d  to  War,  deftroy  \ 
Dardani  an  Towers,  and  Priam’s  lofty  Troy. 

Then,  when  thy  Chiron’s  mortal  half  fhall  die. 

His  Soul  fhall  mount  aloft,  and  fparkle  in  *the  Sky. 
She  faid,  and  ftrait  diffolv’d  to  empty  Air, 

Her  Phantoms  with  her  fled,  and  left  the  wakingFair. 

«  «  f 

She  now  reliev’d,  from  her  tormenting  Pains, 

L  .  .  r  ,  . 

Feels  a  new  Life  rekindle  in  her  Veins* 

Her  lazy  Blood  flows  with  a  brisker  Stream, 

Her  Strength  recover’d  by  the  pleafing  Dream, 

Whofc 


*  Chiron  after  his  Death  mas  made  a  Conjlelhtion,  call’d  Sagittary. 
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"  i 

Whofe  healthy  Joys  her  better  Mind  reftore,  It 
Her  Heart,  which  ruffling  Storms  had  vex’d  be- 1 
fore,  j 

Is  all  a  gentle  Calm,  tumultuous  now  no  more,  Jj 
Wak’d  from  deep  Thinking,  fhe  begins  to  find 
Light  to  her  Eyes,  and  Comfort  to  her  Mind. 

But  fince  an  ObjeQ:,  which  difturb’d  her  Sight., 
Produc’d  this  length  of  Woes,  and  fad  affright : 

Her  Eyes  no  more  Survey  the  monftrous  Whale, 
With  lpouting  Jaws,  and  huge  extended  Tail. 

The  llimy  ff  Pbocn,  basking  on  the  Shore, 

Or  failing  on  the  Deep,  delight  no  more. 

The  wanton  Dolphins  now  her  Senfes  fhock, 

And  various  Proteus  with  his  fcaly  Flock  ; 

Or  bloated  Tritons ,  who,  with  ratling  found 
Of  Coral,  fhake  the  wat’ry  World  around. 

C  Taught 


+  The  Phoca,  is  an  Amphibious  Animal ,  and  breeds  &n  Land* 
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Taught  by  Experience  of  her  paft  Difgrace, 

She  fhuns  the  Converfe  of  the  Finny  Race. 

None  but  Bright  Objefts,  her  peculiar  Care ;  n 
Young  Blooming  Nereids  her  Companions  are,  > 
Sea-born,  like  Venus,  and  like  Venus,  fair.  3 

If  then,  ye  Matrons,  who  Conceive,  defign 
A  future  Offfpring,  which  may  grace  your  Line  : 
Let  not  your  Fancy  at  all  Obje£ts  fly, 

But  keep  ftriQ;  Reins  upon  your  roving  Eye. 

Shun  every  Thing  which  Shocks  your  Senfe,  and 
View 

Ingenuous  Looks  alone  of  fhining  Hew. 

If  for  a  Boy  with  comely  Face  you  long, 

See  the  Bright  God ,  who  from  Latona  fprung 
Apollo,  ever  Fair,  and  ever  Young. 

Or  view  Alexis,  whom  the  Mantuan  Swain 
Purfu’d  with  fruitlefs  Love,  and  mournful  Strain. 

But, 
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But,  if  a  Progeny  of  Female  Race, 

With  unrefifted  Charms,  and  lovely  Grace, 
Delight  you  more :  the  Paphia»  Goddefs  view, 

Such  as  the  Pencil  of  fam’d  Titian  drew: 

Or  Danae’s  alluring  Looks  behold, 

While  Genial  Jove  defeends  in  Liquid  Gold. 


Or  if  a  Beauty  of  the  Modern  Age 
Shall  your  Attention  and  Delight  engage ; 

To  my  fair  Phyllis  let  your  Eyes  incline ; 

For  fair  She  was,  or  fuch  She  feem’d  to  mine. 
When  Her  unhappy  Love  my  Heart  pofleft, 

And  fcorch’d  with  furious  Flames  my  burning 
Bread:.  •  '  . 

O,  with  what  Bloom,  what  Flower  of  Youth,  die 
Ihone ! 

How  Her  Cheeks  blufh’d  a  Colour,  all  Her  own, 

A  genuine  Red,  like  Rofes  newly  blown ! 

v  J-  ' 

C  2  What 
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What  Nymph  with  Phyllis  could  pretend  to  vie 

A  whiter  Forehead,  or  a  livelier  Eye  ? 

Whole  Frame  was, like  the  World :  An  eloquent  Soul 

?  « 
Spoke  in  each  Part,  and  fparkl’d  thro’  the  Whole. 

Each  Limb  did  wanton  Loves  and  Graces  bear  ; 

There  lodg’d  their  Arms,  their  Bows  and  Arrows 

«•  1  '  N  t 

there. 

4  ‘  %  r  -  - 

But  oh  !  On  what  imperceptible  Strings 
Depends  th’  inconftant  Fate  of  Human  Things ! 
That  Face,  in  which  the  Gods  might  take  delight,  j 
Is  now  grown  hideous,  and  forbids  the  Sight. 

With  cruel  Scythe,  inexorable  Time,  : 

Mows  down  her  Youthly  Bloom,  and  Beauty’s 
Prime. 

Now  wrinkly  Age  begins  to  draw  his  Plow 
On  that  once-Smooth,  once-Snowy,  fpacious  Brow. 
Now,  where  her  Teeth  took  up  their  Ivory  feat, 
fs  all  an  en>pty  Space,  or  Scene  of  Jet. 

Her 

#  ;  II 

/  *  £  ■! 

1 
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/  N 

Her  Head,  which  once  with  golden  Treffes  (hone, 

/ 

Is  fitver’d  o’er  with  Hairs  but  thinly  fown : 

And  now  the  Flame,  which  on  my  Marrow  prey’d, 
Begins  to  languifh  ;  and  the  Heat’s  decay’d. 
Phyllis  no  more  can  now  her  Charms  employ, 
But  damps  Defire,  and  frights  the  typrim  Boy. 
Deform’d,  fhe  cures  the  Wound  her  Beauty  gave. 
And  She*  whofe  Eyes  could  kill  me,  now  can  fave. 
Since  then  the  Honours  of  her  Face  are  loft, 

,  :  I  1  7  ;  ■  ’ 

Shun  her,  ye  Pregnant,  as  a  living  Ghoft. 

Left  with  her  fight  your  Fancy  be  defil’d, 

\ 

And  fix  her  horrid  Image  on  the  coming  Child. 

■M  -  -  si.- Mi  if? 

I 

And  now  let  Charicl^.a’s  Birth  be  fung, 

Who  from  an  ^Ethiopian  Mother  fprung. 

Her  foot y  Sire  was  ftounded  at  the  fight,  1 
With  all  his  fwarthy  Lords,  in  deep  affright,  j 
To  fee  the  new-born  Babe  deform'd  with  milky 

j  A 

white.  For 
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For  as  Persina  cherifh’d  in  her  Womb 
The  growing  Feet  us,  in  the  Royal  room 
The  Pi&ure  of  *  Andromeda  was  feen, 

j 

Painted  with  fnowy  Brow,  and  comly  Mien.  i 

I 

Which  while  the  Mother  with  a  greedy  view 
Intent  devour’d,  White  Images  fhe  drew. 

From  whence  a  Birth  of  unknown  Whitenefs  came, 
A  Colour,  devious  from  the  Royal  Stem. 

| 

■  '  '  ■  ;  ■ 

I 

But  who  can  any  Cure  or  Comfort  bring, 

Where  Jealoufie  has  ftuck  her  pois’nous  fling  r 
Th’  affli&ed  Monarch  thinks  his  Bed  defil’d, 

And  wreaks  his  Malice  on  the  harmlefs  Child.  ! 

Th’ 

*  Here  feems  to  be  a  Miflake  of  the  Author,  who  makes  Andromeda  ii 
of  a  White  Complexion ,  whereas  jhe  was  the  Daughter  of  Cepheas  jf 
King  of  Ethiopia  ;  and  if  fhe  was  a  Beauty,  Jhe  muft  be  a  Black  one}  M 
according  to  Ovid  : 

Candida  fi  non  fum,  placuit  Cepheia  Perfeo 
Andromede,  patriae  fufea  colore  Tuae. 

Ep%  Sappho  to  Phaon* 
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Th’  unknowing  tender  Babe  is  now  refign’d 
To  raging  Billows,  and  each  boift’rous  Wind. 
From  Dangers  to  repeated  Dangers  toft, 

To  all,  but  Providence’s  Favour,  loft : 

What  fhapes  of  Death  fhe  faw  !  what  Hazards! 

bore !  I 

Purfu’d  where’er  fhe  flies,  to  Sea  and  Shore, 

By  angry  Tempefts,  but  a  Father  more. 

Till  learn’d  Sisimethr.es,  in  Nature  skill’d, 

A  fage  Gjmnofophiftj  the  Caule  reveal’d. 

From  whence  that  ftrange  degenerate  Colour 
rofe,  - 

1  Which  foil'd  with  White  th’ unhappy  Daughter’s 
Brows. 

j  How  fome  fair  Objeft  of  a  fim’lar  kind 
1  Work’d  on  her  pregnant  Mother’s  longing  Mind. 

I  The  King  was  pleas’d  with  his  convincing  Senfe, 
i  Which  vindicated  injur’d  Innocence. 


But 


I 
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But  tho’,  O  Meroe’s  Prieft,  you  reafon  right, 

That  fuch  an  Objeft,  working  on  the  fight, 

■; S  I 

Stamp’d  this  Complexion  on  the  Virgin’s  Face, 

1.  J  '  n;  . 

New,  and  abhorring  from  her  Father’s  Race  : 

Yet,  fince  you  leave  us  in  the  dark  to  know 
How  Images ,  which  on  our  Vifion  flow, 

Are  with  fuch  Force  indu’d,  and  Power  fo 
ftrange, 

Sufficient  to  produce  this  wondrous  Change  : 

This  my  inquiring  Mule  prefumes  to  tell, 

And  folve  myfterious  Nature’s  Miracle  1 

/  '  /  ' 

Nor  am  I  chain’d  to  Aristotle’s  Rules, 

So  often  prated  in  the  wrangling  Schools. 

To  me  his  vain  Opinions  dark  appear, 

I  ••  J. 

And  want  a  ftronger  Light  to  make  them  cleat.  j 
Me,  Epicurus,  in  thy  Walks  admit, 

To  raife  my  Fancy,  and  improve  my  Wit. 


K 
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The  pureft  Knowledge  in  Thy  Garden  Springs, 

In  that,  the  hidden  Principles  of  Things. 

Thence  will  I  take  my  Flight  and  numerous 
Strain, 

And  fear  no  Errour  in  a  Path  fo  plain. 

Our  own  Gassendus  fhall  direct  my  View, 

For  the  Terraqueous  Globe  is  his  Purlieu. 

He  chafes  Nature,  wherefoe’er  {he  Flies, 

O’er  Earth  and  Seas,  in  Air  or  Starry  Skies. 

In  vain  Her  Swiftnefs  would  aflift  the  Dame,  *1 
Hot  in  purfuit  of  Wifdom,  and  of  Fame, 

His  penetrating  Mind  o  ertakes  the  Noble  1 1 
Game.  ,r 

FIRST, look  around  :  Whatever  meets  your  Eye, 
1  In  the  wide  Univerfe  of  Earth  and  Sky, 

:  Scatters  fmall  Atoms  in  the  ambient  Air, 

'  Scal’d  from  each  Body,  and  Whirl’d  here  and  there 


In 


D 
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In  a  continual  Fluor :  Thefe:  we  cafl 

The  Elements  of  Things  which  form’d  this  All. 

\  •  •  *  •** 

Thefe,  wfith  Swift  violent  Motion,  wander  o’er 
Each  Senfe,  and  penetrate  the  fmalleft  Pore. 

But  think  not  here*  by  thefe  continual  Flows, 
That  a  Corporeal  Objed  lefler  Grows  ; 

For  that  Deficiency,  and  quick  Decreafe, 

Of  Subtile  Bodies,  is  fupply’d  with  Eafe : 

A  new  Acceflion  does  the  want  repay, 

With  Atoms  Subtile  and  as  fine  as  They. 

■  r  ,  *  f  *'  "T  ■y  Jr  »  .  a 

Thefe  Images  are  lb  cohcife  and  fine, 

That  were  it  pofiible  for  you  to  joyn, 

i  ,  •  -  ^ 

And  heap  together,  all  which  in  the  Air 

Have  fluduated  for  a  hundred  Year, 

They  fcaree  would  by  the  naked  Eye  be  read, 

Or  Spin  a  little  Spider’s  fmalleft  Thread.  ; 

N  ‘  ’ 

Nor  do  they  lefs  out-ftrip  in  rapid  Flight,  5  1 

The  darting  Sun-Beams,  and  the  nimble  Light,  | 

v  And 
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j  And  the  fwift  Planets  of  th’  ^Ethereal  World  ; 

(i  With  fuch  a  ftrong  Velocity  they’re  hurl’d. 

II  .  v  .  ‘  •  ■  f  .  * 


Thofe  which  from  fair  and  comely  Obje&s  fly, 
fi  By  their  own  Smoothnels  pleafe  th’  affected  Eye : 

1  Thro’  the  Sight’s  Pores  round  little  Globules  fteal, 

I  -v.  '  ‘  I  '  ■ 

fl  And  the  charm’d  Senfes  a  ftrange  Pleafure  feel. 

I  With  fecret  Joy  the  Soul  it  felf  is  feiz’d, 

I  * 

i  And  with  th’  agreeable  Idolum  pleas’d, 
i  Which  wand’ring  from  the  Eyes  by  Ways  un-J 

i  known,  I 

f '  ■  $ 

I  O’er  the  loft  Bowels  and  warm  Heart  is  thrown, 

.  And  ming’ling  in  the  Womb  the  fair  Idea's  fown. 
By  which  kind  Nature  models  her  Defigo  ;  ‘ , 

1 

With  forming  Hand  Ihe  Works  each  beauteous 
Line,  ..  V 

And  all  delightfom  Things  in  the.  Compofure 

joyn. 


D  .2 


But 
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But  if  th’  Idol  a  from  foul  Figures  rife, 

Their  roughnefs  Shocks  the  Soul,  and  Wounds  the 
Eyes. 

i  ,  '  ■  i  .  , 

And,  as  with  Spears,  which  grow  from  biaded 
Corn, 

Invade  the  Mind,  and  make  the  Senfes  mourn. 
Whence  ftrange  Diflike  furprizes  every  Part, 

And  fills  with  Horrour  the  recoiling  Heart ; 
Which,  thus  Contract,  does  th’  ill-form’d  Image 
throw  /  ' 

Into  the  Womb,  and  there  th’  unpleafing  Figure 
fow. 

By  which  Direction,  Nature  fhapes  her  Aim, 
Diftorts  the  Limbs,  or  does  the  Piece  Defame 
With  Features  moft  Deform’d ;  the  weeping  Mo¬ 
ther’s  Shame.  i 

And,  as  we  often  by  Experience  find, 

If  a  vile  Body  cloth  as  vile  a  Mind, 


The 
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The  World,  which  by  the  Looks  does  Actions  fcan. 
Will  in  the  Child  condemn  the  future  Man. 

Nor  wonder,  that  the  Feet  us  fhould  become, 

So  pliant  to  Imprellions  in  the  Womb ; 

And  yet  the  Mother  fhould  untouch’d  efcape, 
Retain  her  Beauty  Bill,  and  comely  Shape. 

For,  as  young  Fruits,  which  on  the  Tree  depend, 
Maturing,  may  the  loaded  Branches  bend, 
iYet  are  no  equal  Combat  to  repell 
The  Shocks  of  roaring  Winds,  and  ratling  Hail  : 
Nor  can  the  BufFets  of  a  Storm  defy, 

Like  the  tough  1'runk,  which  dares  the  angry  Sky. 
I  So  foft  the  Fmtus ,  can  fo  quickly  feel, 

;  Obnoxious  to  receive  the  flighteft  Ill. 

I  (  *  .  “  '*  y 

I 

I  \  ,  >  .  > 

I,  ^  J 

’Tis  certain  then,  this  Image  does  remain, 

'For  Nine  Months  fpace,  deep  rooted  in  the  Brain ; 
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And  this  alone  does  frequently  Controul 
The  beauteous  Labour  of  the  forming  Soul. 

True :  Nature,  entring  on  her  juft  Defign 
To  build  an  Human  Frame ;  a  Work  Divine  : 
After  long  Study,  does  at  laft  begin 
To  Weave  the  Bov/els  of  the  Mafs  within. 

And  then  to  Knit  the  various  Limbs  proceeds, 

And  with  firft  Blood  the  recent  Veffels  feeds. 

Her  next  peculiar  Care  is,  to  fupply 
With  Flefb,  the  well-join’d  Arm,  and  finewy 
Thigh.  «  if] 

Laft,  with  th’  extended  Skin’s  becoming  Grace, 

She  fpreads  the  Forehead,  and  adorns  the  Face. 
Now  well  fecure  your  Thoughts,  nor  look  too  near,  i 
Or  fteddily,  on  what  may  Coft  you  dear ; 

For,  you  may,  diffonant  Impreilions  take, 

From  Nature’s  Law,  and  mar  the  beauteous  Make., 

f- 

Nor: 


i 
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Nor  is ’t  enough  to  Sooth  your  longing  Sight 
f  With  only  what  Affe&s  you  with  Delight ; 

3  Or  from  uncouth,  unfightly  Things  to  run, 
f  You  muft  immoderate,  frequent  Dancings  Hum. 

J  And  take  peculiar  Caution  how  you  move 
'  Too  Violent,  when  you  fir  ft  Conception  prove; 

)  Or  when  the  Embryo,  lab’ring  to  break  forth, 

I  Shall  give  fure  Promifo  of  th’  approaching  Birth. 

I  For  at  both  Times,  the  Feet  us  in  fufpence. 
Cleaves  to  the  Womb  by  {lender  Ligaments.  ; 
And,  if  a  Matron,  who  would  fain  excel!. 

For  a  light  nimble  Heel,  and  Dancing  well  * 

:  Shall  at  fuch  Time,  delight  to  throw  around 
Her  fpreading  Arms,  and  Skim  along  the  Ground» 
She’s  juftly  Punifh’d,  if  from  thence  proceed, 

Or  an  Untimely,  or  mifhapen  Breed. 

As  a  young  teeming  Nymph,  who,  by  a  Strain 
In  Dancing,  ftruggled  with  a  wrecking  Pain; 

Sent 
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Sent  for  the  -{-  Coan  Sage,  (than  whom  was  found 
None  more  in  the *  *  Chironian  Art  renown’d) 

Who  told  her,  whence  fhe  was  fo  fadly  croft, 

And  the  firft  Promife  of  an  Offspring  loft ; 

How  too  much  Motion,  and  too  violent  Speed, 
Had  kill’d  the  Produft  of  th’  enliv’ning  Seed  ; 
When  the  Formation  was  but  juft  begun, 

And  the  thin  Thread  of  Life  but  newly  Spun. 

So,  if  a  Matron,  Eight  Months  gone  with  Child, 
Dance,  like  a  Bacchanalian,  loofe,  and  wild, 

She  furely  brings  the  Birth  before  the  Time, 

And  dearly  Suffers  for  her  foolifh  Crime. 

What  Man  can  then  endure  th’  undecent  Sight, 
Who,  at  a  Ball,  on  fome  Rejoycing  Night, 

A  pregnant  Lady  in  the  Dance  beholds, 

And  mutual  Arms  lock’d  in  alternate  Folds  ? 

Yet 

■'..■■■II.  . «..I  . . .  I.  II  *  linxi  y— — m 

+  Hippocrates,  a  famous  Phyfician ,  born  in  the  Jjhnd  Cos, 

*  Chiron,  firft  found  out  the  An  of  Phyfic, 
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il  Yettho’  my  Mufe  the  breeding  Fair  would  fright 
f  From  thofe  Diverfions,  which  her  Sex  delight, 
i  She  fhould  not  therefore  to  InaCtion  lean, 

But  follow  Reafon,  and  her  Golden  Mean, 

For  both  Extremities  alike  difpleafe, 

>1  Immoderate  Motion,  or  immoderate  Eafe. 

^  , 

Sloth,  with  grofs  Humours,  loads  the  racy  Blood, 
ft  And  choaks  the  Paflage  of  the  vital  Flood  ; 

I  That  fprightly  Virtue  and  ingenit  Heat, 

Which  fhould  the  Fxtus  in  juft  Form  complete, 
Oppreft  by  Inactivity,  retire, 

**  A 

Unable  to  exert  their  generous  Fire. 

||  * 

m  !  ^  •  wc  "  „  ,  '  T 

But  well-us’d  Exercife  will  ehear  the  Mind, 

\  And  free  the  Spirits,  which  have  flept  confin’d 

1  Beneath  a  fluggilh  Heap  of  mifty  Fumes, 

*  \  » 

'  Till  the  Soul  wakes,  and  all  her  Native  warmth 

. 

refumes. 

E  Hence 
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Hence  the  young  Prisoner  in  the  Wmb  tranfpires 

t 

With  greater  Freedom,  and  found  Health  acquires 

Well-limb’d  and  Hale,  when  ftranger  to  the  Day 

%  -  t 

On  the  W orid’s  Stage  he  makes  Life’s  firft  Effay. 


But  what  Diverfion,  by  the  Rules  of  Art, 

What  gentle  Labour  will  the  Mufe  impart, 

The  Joynts  to  fupple,  and  inlarge  the  Heart? 
Whether,  to  flacken  and  unbend  her  Care, 

The  pregnant  Matron  to  the  Fields  repair, 

In  Coach,  or  open  Chaife,  imbibe  the  Morning  j 

Air.  J 

Where  chiefly  the  tall  Elms  in  fhady  Rows, 
Nor  to  bleak  Winds  nor  burning  Suns  expofe. 
Where  filver  Sequana* s  indulgent  Tyde 
Does  Paris  with  his  glalTy  Streams  divide, 

Tnriching,  as  he  flows,  each  thirfty  Meadow’s  j 

Side* 
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O!  with  what  fecret  Joy  the  HeartftringsDance,, 
To  fee  the  blooming  Youth,  and  Flow’r  of  France,] 

•  '  /'  i 

In  fparkling  Numbers  o’er  the  Park  advance. 

To  tafte  new  Pleafures,  and  new  Pleafures  bring. 
When  on  the  Plain  the  winged  Courfers  fpring, 
And  flying  Chariots  kindle  in  the  Ring. 

..  4 

Here  a  young  Lord  of  wond’rous  Hopes  be¬ 
hold, 

Drawn  in  a  fplendid  Coach,  adorn’d  with  Gold. 

His  Garb  all  killing,  and  each  Gem  a  Dart 

1  ' 

Which  finds  a  Paflage  to  the  Lady’s  Heart. 

\ 

Down  on  his  Ivory  Neck  the  flowing  Hair, 

And  filver  Plumes,  which  nod  and  fport  in  Air,] 
Command  the  Paflion,  and  ingage  the  Fair. 


E  2 


There 
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There  fhines  a  Nymph,  of  more  than  Human" 


Race, 


S> 

With  genuine  Beauty,  and  unborrow’d  Grace, 

/ 

And  flafhes,  asfhe  flies,  in  each  Admirer’s  Face,  i 
Her  Eyes  all  Flaming,  and  her  rifing  Breaft 
Courting  the  Hand,  and  fuing  to  be  preft. 

Her,  the  pleas’d  Lover,  proftrately,  adores, 

And  to  the  Goddefs  his  beft  Wifhes  pours. 

She  with  a  Smile  his  Compliment  returns, 

And  cools  the  fev’rifh  Flame,  with  which  he  burns. 


Becoming  pleafurable  Sights,  like  theft. 

Will  footh  the  Senfes,  and  the  Pregnant  pleafe  ; 

But  when  beqt  homeward  ev’ry  Coach  retires, 

1  \ 

And  the  Diverfion  with  the  Day  expires. 

Then  each  Automedon ,  with  furious  Speed, 

Drives  on  the  kindling  Wheels,  and  Whips  the 
foaming  Steed,  Loofens 
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I  I 

Loofens  his  Reins,  and  fearing  to  be  Late, 
Contends  to  be  the  foremoft  at  the  Gate. 

He  pufhes  forward,  eager  to  difplace 
His  Fellow-Driver  in  the  rapid  Race. 

Hence  the  foft  Nymph  a  fecret  Horrour  feels, 
From  an  ungrateful  Din  of  crafhing  Wheels. 
Hence  an  unlucky  Fall  unveils  to  Sight, 

What  her  chafte  Garments  would  conceal  frorp 
Light; 

Misfortune’s  Crime  !  The  frighted  Virgin  skrieks, 
Mourns  her  bruis’d  Forehead,  or  her  bleeding 
Cheeks, 

Or  fwelling  Eyes,  which  oft,  alas !  difgrace 
The  budding  Honours  of  her  injur’d  Face. 
Therefore,  O  Pregnant,  with  a  cautious  Care, 
Thofe  dangerous  Strifes  and  Rivalries  beware  : 
With  Pride  let  others  in  the  Front  appear, 

Take  thou  the  fafe  Difhonour  of  the  Rear. 
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;  ,  '  •:  '  \ 

\  ' 

For  grant,  your  Coach  unhurt,  your  Self  fecure, 
Yet  where’s  the  Harm  in  being  flow  and  fare  ? 
Perhaps  the  Fear  of  falling  will  bring  forth 

\ 

A  worfe  Misfortune,  an  Abortive  Birth. 

For  when  the  Blood  fhall  with  a  fudden  Start, 
Run  to  the  Caverns  of  the  Womb  and  Heart, 

A  chilling  Fear  will  all  your  Hopes  defeat, 

Whofe  Icy  Flood  deftroys  the  forming  Heat. 

If  then  you  would  not  willingly  Delpair,  *j 
Of  a  fine  Offspring,  or  a  beauteous  Heir,  > 

The  Ring,  where  rattling  Chariots  run,  forbear.  J 
In  flow’ry  Meads,  and  filent  Fields  be  feen,  T 
flaunt  the  neat  Garden,  or  the  pleafing  Green,  | 
And  tafte  falubrious  Air,  and  Zspfyr's  Breath  I  j 
Serene.  ! 


But 


I 
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But  whither  fliall  the  Pregnant  Lady  run, 

* 

The  biting  Cold,  and  nipping  Froft  to  fhun  ? 
When  Northern  Winds  the  Lakes  and  Rivers  freeze, 
Uncloath  the  Meadows,  and  difrobe  the  Trees. 
Shall  She  at  Home,  like  a  Reclufe ,  confin’d, 

Mock  the  vain  Malice  of  the  pinching  Wind  ? 
And  wedded  to  a  clofe  warm  Room  defpife 
The  dreadful  Seafon,  and  inclement  Skies  ? 

I  grant  it  Proper,  in  a  cover’d  Place, 

Secure  from  Cold,  to  pafs  the  wintry  Days, 

And  breed  a  jolly,  ftrong  and  healthy  Race. 

I  ' 

But  in  the  keeneft  Winters  we  behold, 

Some  Sprinklings  of  the  Sun’s  refrefhing  Gold, 
When,  the  Winds  filent,  from  the  Sky  he  gleams, 

[  And  fparingly  bellows  his  finding  Beams ; 

i  |  /  I 

Then  may  the  Pregnant  to  her  Neighbours  roam, 
|  And  chearfully  refign  her  doler  Home  : 


Return 
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Return  a  Vifit,  and,  o’er  harmlefs  Tea , 

Or  Uprightly  be  jocular  and  free. 

Beguile  the  Minutes,  till  approaching  Night, 

In  merry  Tales,  and  innocent  Delight. 

And,  which  the  Mufe  fhould  have  prefcrib’d 
before, 

Firft,  the  Great  Father  of  all  Things  adore, 
Through  him  thy  Womb  conceiv’d,  his  heavenly 
Pow’r, 

Preferves  the  Foetus  till  the  promis’d  Hour. 
Frequent  his  Church,  thy  beffc  Devotions  Pay, 
And  Holy  Off’rings  on  his  Altars  lay, 

Imploring,  that  the  future  Maid  or  Boy, 

May  all  their  Hours  religioully  employ. 

Do  Aftions  worthy  of  an  honeft  Fame, 

Till  the  Soul  quit  the  Body’s  weakned  Frame, 


Returning  to  the  Sky,  from  whence  it  came. 


?. 

s 


From 
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From  the  firft  Moment  you  Conception  find, 
Obferve  thefe  Rules, and  hoard  them  in  your  Mind. 
Till,  gathering  Strength,  and  ripening  into  Birth, 
The  young  Increafer  of  the  peopled  Earth, 

S  ;  .... 

:  Starts  from  the  Barriers  of  the  Womb  to  run 

The  Race  of  Life,  when  his  firft  Thread  is  Spun, 

*  * 

|  And  when,  by  racking  Pangs  the  Mother  tornr. 
The  full-grown  Infant  labours  to  be  Born, 

And  ftruggling  into  Air,  explores  his  Way 

0  \ 

For  more  extended  Room,  and  larger  Day : 

*  .  t 

Then  chiefly,  then  your  nfceft  Care  employ, 

Nor  fpoil  the  Figure  of  the  coming  Boy, 

Nor  with  diftorted  Limbs  the  beauteous  Work 
deftroy. 

1  , 

His  little  Joynts  are  pliant  to  Command, 
Tender,  and  waxen  to  the  moulding  Hand. 

Then  the  leaft  want  of  Caution,  or  of  Skill, 

(May  fwell  the  Shoulders  with  a  riling  Hill, 


With 
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With  crooked  Knees,  or  ill-turn’d  Shape  debafe 

/  *  ' 

Th’  imperfeft  Praife  of  a  well-featur’d  Face. 

If  tow’rd  the  opening  Womb  the  Infant  bend 
His  forward  Feet,  or  either  Hand  extend, 

Or  Sack  obverted  to  the  Face  expofe, 

And  double  the  tormented  Mother’s  Throws, 

Let  the  wife  Midwife’s  gentle  Hand  reftrain 
The  dangerous  Errour,  and  relieve  her  Pain. 

The  tortur’d  Matron  of  her  Load  difcharge. 

And  from  his  Prifon  the  new  Babe  inlarge. 

*  4  t  ' 

Compofe  his  Frame,  and  lo  your  Art  apply, 

That  his  Head  firft  Salute  the  Upper  Sky. 

In  every  Birth  the  Head  firft  vifits  Day  ; 

’Tis  Nature’s  Rule,  which  all  born  Things  obey, 

t  •  t  '  *  v  •  » ■'% 

And  now  the  Mother,  when  her  Griefs  are  done, 
Sees  her  fair  Self  in  a  delicious  Son. 

[’  1  •  jfe,  VJ" > 


The 
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The  lawful  IlTue  of  the  Nuptial  Bed, 

Muft  now  be  cherifh’d,  and  in  Cradle  laid. 

Here  let  the  careful  Nurfe,  with  eafie  Hand,  ' 
Bind  round  his  Wafte  the  Purple  Swadling  Band. 
Left  Ihe  Deform  the  foft  and  lovely  Boy, 

And  dalh  th’  expe&ing  Parents  future  Joy. 

For,  at  his  Entrance  in  Life’s  earlv  Scene, 

,  t  i 

Too  tight  a  Swathing  will  Diftort  his  Mien. 

And  the  bafe  World  with  a  malicious  Sneer 
Will  the  foul  Burthen  on  his  Shoulders  jeer. 

Befides,  if  for  your  Offspring  you  defire 
:  To  keep  his  Native  Elegance  entire, 

You  muft  with  fpeedy  Remedies  difplace 

Thofe  Foes,  which  oft  invade  the  Childilh  Race. 

■* 

I  Chiefly  the  Meajles  and  Smull  Pox  beware, 

1  Thofe  Goths  and  Vandals  to  the  tender  Fair. 


Which 
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Which  Plant  thick  Ulcers,and  young  Beauty  blight 

r  ,  / 

With  pimpled  Sores,  ungrateful  to  the  Sight. 

Strait  for  Relief  to  fome  Machaon  fly, 

Left  a  foul  Scar  affe£t  the  fparkling  Eye, 

Or  Nofe,  or  rofie  Cheek,  or  dimpled  Chin, 

Or  roughen  the  fmooth  Surface  of  the  Skin. 

How  did  Aminta,  in  her  flow ’ry  Spring, 

Shine  in  the  Box,  and  Sparkle  in  the  Ring  ? 

Who  could  alas  !  Her  numerous  Graces  tell, 

E’re  to  this  Plague  a  Sacrifice  ihe  fell  ? 

What  Lillies  from  her  Forehead  did  it  tear. 

And  kill’d  the  little  Loves  which  fported  there  ? 

1» 

Not  Cytherea  could  of  late  compare 
With  Galatea’s  Smiles,  and  winning  Air: 

What  Hecatombs  of  Lovers  would  fhe  Slay, 

Till  fhe  became  this  Tyrant’s  mournful  Prey ! 
Who  with  Devoted,  Sacrilegious  Arms, 

Rob’d  her  bright  Temple  of  a  thoufand  Charms, 

Her 
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Her  dented  Cheeks,  where  Rofes  grew  before, 
And  dropping  Eyes,  diftribute  Death  no  more. 
Daphnis  was  once  the  Beauty  of  the  Plain, 

Till  this  Contagion  feiz’d  the  lovely  Swain. 
How  was  He  Courted !  How  the  Idol  grown, 

Of  the  Fair  Sex ;  and  darling  of  his  own ! 
Daphnis  the  Breaft  of  each  Beholder  fir’d, 
Daphnis  alone  the  longing  Nymphs  defir’d  ; 

But  now  they  Pity,  whom  they  once  Admir’d. 
But  this  is  foreign  to  the  Poet’s  Art, 

This  pious  Care  is  the  Phyfician’s  Part ; 

Who  can  endure  my  Rafhnefs,  or  Excufe 
The  bold  Prefumption  of  my  daring  Mufe  ? 
Unequal  to  the  Province  Ihe  refigns 
The  Charge  to  Sammarthanus  learned  Lines, 
Nor  will  fhe  tread  where  he  has  gone  before, 

But  ft  and  Aloof,  and  filently  Adore. 
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If  then,  ye  Matrons,  you  affe£):  to  know 
From  whence  thefe  Spots,  the  worft  of  Judgments, 
flow. 

If  from  a  beauteous  Face  you  would  remove 
ThofeStains, which  damp  the  Sparksof  kindlingLovej 
Read  what  the  Rules  of  Sammarthanus  tell, 
And  hourly  on  his  ufeful  Pages  dwell. 

Not  indigent  of  Fame,  with  happy  flight, 

His  Wings  have  reach’d  Parnajfus  double  Height ; 
All  Helicon  flows  in  his  Strains  Divine, 

Rowls  with  luxuriant  Streams  in  every  Line,  j 
While  whole  Apollo’s  Beams  in  his  bright  Num-  f 
hers  fliine.  j 

And  now  ’tis  time  to  Bait,  and  kindiy  Chufc 
Some  fmall  Refrefhment  lor  the  breathing  Mufe : 
She,  who  incourag’d  by  Plubean  Heat 
Soar’d  with  no  vulgar  Wing  to  th’  Gods  upper  Seat, 

Who 
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Who,  with  difdainful  Smile,  but  now  Survey’d  _ 
The  fubjefi  Clouds,  and  Earth’s  inferiour  Shade, > 
Now  courts  foft  Quiet,  and  the  pleafing  Glade. 

But  if  by  Chance  the  GoeUefs  lhall  return, 

And  my  warm  Bread:  with  a  new  Ph/ebus  burn, 

I  may  hereafter  feel  my  felf  inclin’d, 

To  ling  the  Nuptials  of  the  beauteous  Mind, 

And  an  unblemilh’d  Soul  to*a  fair  Body  joyn’d. 
For  who  can  bear  the  foul,  forbidding  Sight 
Of  well-born  Beauty,  warping  from  the  Right, 
Prowling  with  greedy  and  dilhoneft  Eyes, 

For  Scenes  of  Luft,  Debauchery,  and  Vice  ? 
Should  Souls,  defcending  from  a  Heavenly  Race, 

1 

With  low  Defires  their  lofty  Birth  Difgrace  ? 

But  the  wild  Madnefs  of  this  Iron  Age 
Is  undeferving  of  th’  inftru&ive  Page. 

The  World  has  banifh’d,  as  an  Idle  Name, 

The  love  of  Virtue,  and  the  fear  of  Shame, 


’Tis 


4b  c  A  L  L  I  PM  D  I  A.  Book  III. 

’Tis  hard  among  a  Thoufand  now  to  find 
One  with  inco&ed  Honefty  of  Mind. 

f  _  -v| 

Since  France  with  endlefs  Wars  familiar  grown, 
Adopted  Forreign  Manners  for  her  own. 

Ye  Guardian  Go  os,  Diftributers  of  Fate, 

Ye  watchful  Angels  of  th’  HeBorean  State ! 

If  e’re  the  Gallic  Glory  was  your  Care,  n 
Hold  your  Commiffion’d  Anger,  and  forbear,  > 
Remove  your  Sword, and  the  griev’dNation  {pare!  3 
Hulh  the  loud  Trumpets ,  bid  the  Drum  be  Mute, 
And  Kingdoms  liften  to  the  fofter  Lute. 

So  golden  Peace  lhall  fpread  her  downy  Wings,") 
Arts  lhall  return,  the  Favourites  of  Kings,  | 
And  Laurels  flourilh  to  Reward  what  the  bold 
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The  Argument. 
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Of  Virtue;  rvbicb  is  more  Amiable  when  it  proceeds  from  a  Fair  Body, 
The  Beauty  both  of  the  Male  and  Female  Mind,  which  fpr in gs  from 
the  Power  of  the  Underftanding  and  Will.  7 he  Difference  of  the 
Italian  and  French  Genim,  J^ejleftions  on  Noblemen,  who  fuffer 
their  Sons,  when  they  have  fcarce  come  from  their  Tutors,  to  mingle 
themfelves  in  all  Companies  without  Diftinttion .  Of  Travel.  This  Book 
concludes  with  a  Poetical  Prophecy  of  the  Pyrensean  Peace ,  then  juft  on 
Foot,  from  whence  the  Author  promifes  Felicity  to  the  Mufes,  and  a 
rigbrUfe  of  his  Callipasdia. 
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H  Y  muft  the  penfive  Mufe  her 
'  .  Labours  ceafe, 

Forget  her  grateful  Toil,  and  ruft  in 
Eafe  ? 

Shall  Fhcebus,  in  perpetual  Slumbers  dream, 
Heedlefs  of  Verfe,  and  a  more  noble  Theme  ? 


Thus 
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.  Thus  far  the  Song  of  Love  and  Pleafure  treats, 
To  blefs  the  IlTue  of  the  lawful  Sheets, 

V  , 

To  form  the  envyM  Pride  of  either  Sex, 

And  mould  proportion’d  Limbs,  and  paint  the 
Blooming  Cheeks : 

A  greater  Task  remains  to  crown  the  Whole, 

The  innate  Virtues  of  a  fpotlefs  Soul.  \  \ 

How  lovely  are  the  Graces  of  the  Mind, 

With  Heav’nly  Forms,  and  youthful  Beauty  joyn’d! 

i  „  i  Jn 

Thou,  Goddefs,  whom  no  guilty  Paffions  move, 
Sprung  from  the  teeming  Brain  of  chaffer  Jove, 
To  whole  bleft  Influence,  Mankind  below, 
Ingenuous  Arts,  and  virtuous  Manners  owe, 

Affift  the  Song  ;  the  Theme  is  all  Divine  ; 

May  ev’ry  Thought,  and  ev’ry  Word  be  Thine. 


The 
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The  Mufe  no  more  the  wanton  Lay  approves, 

Or  tells  of  youthful  Toys,  and  fofter  Loves : 

| 

Warm’d  with  a  brighter  Spark  of  Heav’nly  Fire, 

•  _ 

I 

She  fees  the  frowning  Cupids  all  retire. 

(Fond  Joys  may  pleafe  awhile,  but  end  in  Shame  ; 
A  fmoaky  Stench  furrounds  the  guilty  Flame  : 

The  noifom  Fires,  at  beft,  obfcurely  burn, 

And  the  grofs  Fuel  will  to  Afhes  turn.) 

j;  When  firft  Prometheus  did  ftol’n  Life  convey, 
And  warm’d  with  facred  Fires  the  moulded  Clav. 

4  9 

if  ^ 

I  Man  walk’d  Ereft,  with  a  Majeftic  Grace, 

And  Heav’nly  Bloom  adorn’d  his  finding  Face : 

A  Ray  Divine,  pluck’d  from  th’  immortal  Skies, 
Shone  in  his  Cheeks,  and  fparkled  in  his  Eyes. 

But  foon  the  Wretch  fell  from  a  jufter  Pride, 

Tho’  to  primeval  Light,  and  Heav’nly  Spheres 

aiiy’d ; 


Still 


6  Callip^edia.  Book IV. 

Still  querulous,  and  prone  to  vain  Complaint, 

He  talks  of  trifling  Ills,  and  fancy’d  Want  : 

That  Heav’n  regards  his  Happinefs  the  leaft. 

More  juft  to  Brutes,  and  kind  to  ev’ry  Beaft. 

i 

With  fruitlefs  Difcontent  the  fond  Ingrate 
Blafphemes  the  Gods,  and  blames  indulgent  Fate  ; 
And  thinks  it  hard,  that  Man  (the  Lord  of  All) 
Should  from  the  warmer  Womb,  a  Naked  Infant, 
erawl.  ' 

What,  tho’  ray  Mind  (fays  he)  with  Notions 
fraught, 

Boafts  an  unlimited  Extent  of  Thought ; 

And  tho"  ambitious  Hopes,  and  vaft  Defires 
Confefs  a  Soul  ting’d  with  immortal  Fires, 

If  I  muft  be  a  rude  unfinifh’d  Sketch, 

By  Nature  form’d,  and  born  a  helplefs  Wretch? 


Man 
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Man,  the  kind  Womb,  by  Force,  unwilling  leases. 
And  with  juft  Tears  th’  untimely  Exit  grieves ; 
Heav’n  no  Defence  to  him,  no  Cov’ring  gives, 

And  thus  the  hard,  cold  Earth  the  fhivering  Babe 
receives. 

While  the  bleft  Brutes,  tho’  form’d  of  courier  Mold, 
Are  not  expos’d  to  Famine,  or  to  Cold  ; 

Lefs  Miferies  attend  th’  ignoble  Birth, 

Tho’  their  dull  Souls  bend  down  their  Looks  to 
Earth, 

They  by  unerring  Inftinft,  all  are  taught. 

Ills  to  be  Ihun’d,  and  Pleafures  to  be  fought. 

No  outward  Force  the  fearlefs  Savage  harms, 

Bold  with  his  Strength,  and  fenc’d  with  Native 
Arms. 

On  ev’ry  Hide,  thick,  fhaggy  Ringlets  grow 
That  dare  the  Club,  and  mock  the  coming  Blow. 

f 

-  a\  The 
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The  vigorous  Bull  the  fierce  Aflailant  (corns, 

And  paws  the  Ground,  and  lets  his  bending  Horns. 
The  leafy  Fifh  (port  in  their  native  Sea, 

And  thus  fecur’d,  they  force  the  liquid  Way. 

The  Birds  on  Wings  well-pois’d,  with  emulous 
Pride, 

Race  thro’  aerial  Tracks,  and  cut  the  yielding 
Void. 

The  pregnant  Earth  each  worthlefs  Infe£t  treats 
With  ready  Viands,  and  unlabour’d  Meats. 

While  fhe  on  hated  Man  no  Food  beftows, 

But  got  by  weary’d  Limbs,  and  fweating  Brows. 
Befide  that  heav’nly  Spark,  and  active  Fire, 

That  do’s  found  Sence,  and  folid  Worth  infpire  ; 
That  innate  Reafon,  we  lb  greatly  boaft,  •-> 

Is  oft  by  Ignorance  dull’d,  by  Paffion  croft,  S 
In  winding  Doubts,  and  mazing  Errors  loft.  3 

When 


i 
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,  ♦ 

When  firftthe  Wretch  a  flumb’ring  Infant  lies, 
No  Gleams  of  Thought,  no  Starts  of  PafFion  rife  .* 
The  Notions  all  are  Tallied,  and  difpers’d, 

While  the  fad  Mind,  in  grofler  Clay  immers’d, 

In  Darknefs  fleeps  ;  and  an  unthinking  State, 

More  happy  thus,  than  when  fhe  feels  the  prefling 
Weight. 


For  when  flow  Time,  and  ftudious  Care  reveals 
Where  facred  Truth  is  hid,  and  Honour  dwells, 
When  by  an  odious  Train  of  formal  Rules, 

And  the  rough  Difcipline  of  tedious  Schools 


l 


Man  comes  to  Reafon,  and  begins  to  know, 

The  glimmering  Lights,  at  beft,  imperfeT  fhow  >1 
What  is  our  Good,  but  cannot  Good  beftow. 

For  ah  !  what  Pains  and  Doubts  diftracf  the  Soul, 
While  fond  Defires  the  Judgments  Choice  controul? 


B 


Kow 
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i' 

1  ,  r  v  A,.| 

How  hard  a  Task  to  guide  rh’  unruly  Will, 

Or  fix  the  certain  Bounds  of  Good  and  Ill  1 
To  ftill  vain  Hopes,  and  fudden  Fears  fubdue, 

And  flying  Truths  with  fteddy  Eyes  purfue, 

Or  Virtue’s  doubtful  Ways  to  guefs  aright, 

While  Error’s  pleafing  Paths  our  ftraying  Steps 
invite? 

How  great  a  Toil  to  ftem  the  raging  Flood, 

When  Beauty  ftirs  the  Mafs  of  youthful  Blood  ? 
When  the  fwoln  Veins  with  circling  Torrents  rife» 
And  fofter  Paflions  fpeak  thro’  wifhing  Eyes. 

The  Voice  of  Reafon’s  drown’d  ;  in  vain  it  fpeaks, 
When  hafty  Anger  dies  the  glowing  Cheeks, 

And  vengeful  Pride  hurries  the  Mortal  on. 

To  Deeds  unheard  before,  and  Cruelties  unknown. 
Such  is  the  Thing  call’d  Man;  and  this  is  Life, 
An  endlefs  War  of  Thoughts,  and  an  eternal  Strife. 


Thus 
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•  t  ** 

+  r  r\  *  t  ■  *  - 

Thus  the  bold  Wretch - Ah  !  too  profanely 

Wife, 

And  partial  to  himfelf,  incelfant  cries  ; 

I  A  Judge  unfit  to  fearch  Heav’ns  fecret  Ways, 

'  T00  oft  blafphemes  the  Powers,  he  ought  to  praife. 

But  groundlefs  Murm’rings  are  with  Eafe 
reprov’d ; 

I  Say,  is  not  Man  by  every  God  belov’d  ? 

'  Man,  Lord  of  all,  and  the  Earth’s  darling  Pride, 

'  Tho’  form’d  of  j£thery  and  to  Heav’n  ally’d: 

|  By  Reafon  taught,  and,  touch’d  with  purer  Light, 
O’er  all  befide  He  claims  a  Sov’raign  Right  j 

■Hr  y  * 

‘  The  kinder  Pow’rs  infus’d  a  nobler  Mind, 

'  To  Sway  the  World,  and  Rule  the  Beftial  Kind. 
What,  tho’  the  Babe  begins  his  Life  with  cries, 
When  fudden  Light  difturbs  his  weaker  Eyes ; 

B  2  Tho’ 

I I  '  '  '  ' 
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Tho’  new-born  Man,  unlike  the  hairy  Beaft, 
Comes  from  the  Womb  (as  from  his  Bed )  undreft  ? 
Since  the  kind  Mother,  with  indulgent  Care,  ' 
Will  Swathing  Bands,  and  foft  Array  prepare, 

*  '  't* 

To  wrap  the  tender  Limbs,  and  t  skreen  the  j 
piercing  Air  :  j 

She  fafe  Defends  him  from  attending  harm, 

And  Hugs  him  clofe,  and  keeps  the  Infant  warm ; 
Till  fettled  Limbs  fupport  the  darling  Boy, 

Who  wanton  Smiles,  and  runs  to  ev’ry  Toy  : 

Then  trivial  Knowledge,  and  firft  Thoughts 
commence, 

And  Reafon’s  twilight  Gleams  in  lifping  Senfe. 

But  when  it  Shines  in  full  Perfeftion  bright, 

The  confcious  Mind  purfues  her  boundlefs  Sight. 

Man  fees  thro"  all ;  one  view  t’  his  Knowledge 

brings, 

The  Chain  of  Caufes,  and  Refult  of  Things. 

Thej 
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The  Creatures  all  Obey  ;  He  gives  the  Word, 

*  * 

They  patient  Yeild,  and  own  their  deftin’d  Lord. 
While  Wifdom’s  Clue  guides  thro’ Life’s  wild’ring 

Maze, 

/  * 

Shows  Virtue’s  Path,  and  Sin’s  declining  Ways. 
(The  different  Tracks  of  Infamy,  and  Praife) 

And  fpecious  Ills  unmasks,  and  hidden  Good 
difplays : 

It  Marks  the  Road  dire£t  to  real  Blifs, 

And  Secret  tells  him,  when  he  A&s  amils. 

[■ 

Hence  well-form’d  States  are  prop’t  with  wholfom 
Laws, 

And  juft  Decrees  ftipport  the  rightful  Caufe, 

* 

Arts  are  improv’d,  and  Turrets  high-adorn’d. 
Defpife  the  ruder  Caves,  by  Nature  form’d  ; 
Bright  Palaces  o’erlook  the  neighb’ring  Woods, 
And  fmoaky  Towns  encreafe  the  flitting  Clouds. 


Nature 
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Nature  in  vain  conceals  her  precious  Ore, 

Men  rifle  all,  and  fearch  the  hidden  Store  ; 

They  evVy  Right,  and  ev’ry  Pow’r  invade  \ 

% 

The  pafiive  Elements,  by  Duty  fway’d, 

Now  dread  the  awful  Tyrant,  whom  they 

made.  i  | 

«J 

,  *  '  r  %  *  *  f  -  .  , 

9  *  4 

The  Soul  (5tis  true)  condemn’d  a  while  by  Fate 
To  this  dull  Prifon,  grieves  the  preffing  weight. 
Continu’d  Doubts,  and  endlefs  Tumultsrife, 

"While  Reafon  didlates  ftill,  what  Senfe  denies : 

Preft  down  by  Clay,  fhe  ftoops  to  low  Defires, 

And  dotes  on  Earth,  and  fancy’d  Good  admires  .• 

But  when  the  rifing  Mind,  impartial  views 
Her  wond’rous  Self,  and  her  own  Thought  purfues, 
How  vain  the  tranfient  Show  of  Things  around, 

"W hat  worthlefs  Baits  are  guilty  Pleafures  found ! 

\  f 

She 
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j  She  fpurns  her  Cage,  and  takes  unbounded  Flight 

%  ** 

To  Heav’n,  her  blifsful  Home,  and  to  iEtheria 


Light. 

I  Jr  ?  ?  ;• 

|4  -  W.*  •  '  '  -  •  > 

Not  that  the  Soul  at  once  her  Freedom  fees ; 

L 

The  mighty  Work  is  form’d  by  flow  Degrees. 
Firfi  wholfom  Rules  reftrain  unheedful  Youth, 

.  And  reconcile  the  fickly  Mind  to  Truth. 
Duty  enforc’d,  and  Virtue’s  Sacred  Lore 
Timely  imbib’d,  will  Sov’raign  Health  reftore. 
’Tis  true,  an  high  Defcent,  an  antient  Line, 
And  th’  envy’d  Honours  of  a  Race  Divine, 

Th’  ambitious  Soul  to  generous  A€h  incline : 
The  purer  Blood  with  nobler  Warmth  infpires, 
And  virtuous  Sons  defcend  from  virtuous  Sires. 
But  ah !  Negleffed  Blooms  will  foon  decay  .• 

A  thoufand  Baits  unguarded  Youth  betray, 


/ 
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’Till  kind  Inftruftion  his  the  Mind  improv’d, 

*  * 

(For  Truths  oft  Taught  are  not  with  eafe  remov’d) 
But  if  this  firft  great  Task  be  left  undone,  _ 
We  foon  fhail  Mourn  a  loofe  degenerate  Son ;  S. 
The  Work  is  ruin’d,  tho’  fo  well  begun.  J 

Say  therefore,  are  not  thofe  abfurdly  vain, 

Who  caufe  their  Children’s  Fate,  and  then  com- 

.  I 

plain  ; 

Who  with  a  hopeful  beauteous  O/Fspring  bleft, 
Forget  themfelves,  and  hire  unwholfom  Breafts?  ; 
And  to  fome  common  Wretch  commit  the  Care, 

Of  Infant-CiELiA,  or  the  future  Heir  : 

Befide  Difeafes,  and  unnumber’d  Ills, 

_  \  .. 

That  latent  Spread,  and  flow  in  Milky  Rills, 

That  from  bad  Teats,  and  putrid  Channels  pafs, 

And  taint  the  Blood,  and  mingle  with  the  Mafs ; 

✓  , 

The 


i7 
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The  noxious  Food  conveys  a  greater  Curfe, 

And  gives  the  meaner  Paffions  of  the  Nurfe ; 

Th’  unthinking  Babe  fucks  in  the  deadly  Bane, 
And  new-form’d  Lufts  the  native  Virtue,  ftainj 
Who  draws  the  flaggy  Breaft&of  wanton  Dames, 

X 

Shall  bafe  Defires  imbibe,  and  burn  with  guilty 
Flames» 


Thus  the:  Great  Founder  of  the  Roman  State 

*•  «n 

Was  fam’d  for  brutal  Rage*  and  boundlefs  Hate, 
Which  cruih’d  a  Brother  with  untimely  Fate. 

By  Rapes  lie  peopled,  what  he  built  with  Blood, 
And  Rome  to  mighty  Guilt  her  Grandeur  ow’d. 

i 

Thefavage  Dam  had  fower’d  with  Wolfijh  Spleen 
The  manly  Soul,  diftain’d  with  Luft  unclean* 
Hence  wild  Revenge  glow’d  in  his  Royal  Breaft  ; 
Who  was  his  Nurfe,  his  Aftions  plain  confeft, 
And  whofe  the  Pap  which  firft  the  Infant  preft. 

€ 


But 
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But  -when  the  kind,  the  prudent  Dame  is  found, 
Wholefom,  and  chaft,  in  Mind  and  Body  found. 
The  next  great  Leffon  bids  with  early  Pain, 

Inform  the  Infant-mind,  and  mould  the  yielding 


Brain. 


f 


For  tho’  a  Wretch  to  foul  Attempts  incline* 
Meerly  by  Nature  urg’d,  and  not  Defign  * 

Tho’  tainted  juices  in  the  Womb  prevail* 

And  ftain  the  Birth*  and  fecret  Guilt  entail ; 

(As  oft  ill  Humours  will  affeft  the  Mind 
While  fhut  in  Body*  and  to  Earth  confin’d) 

Yet  virtuous  Rules  will  new  Defires  inftill* 

And  ftreiten  to  themfelves  the  warping  Will ; 
Precepts  well-urg’d  will  riling  Lulls  controul* 
Give  a  new  Turn*  and  Beauty  to  the  Whole* 
And  from  its  winding  Track  restrain  the  byafs’d 
Souk 
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1“  ^  *  *  I  *  -A  .».*•  f  ,  r-f 

I  *  ' "  J  j  '  ’**  " .  *' A  y  <  •  y  „  ,  .v  , 

Thus  Socrates  was  obftinately  good, 

Virtuous  by  Force,  by  Inclination  lewd  ; 

When  fecret  Movements  drew  his  Soul  afide, 

He  quell’d  his  Lulls,  and  ftem’d  the  fwellingTidc  ; 
Suftain’d  by  Reafon  ftill,  unmov’d,  he  Rood, 

And  fteady  bore  againft  th’  oppofing  Flood. 

He  durft  correft,  what  Nature  form’d  amifs, 

And  forc’d  unwilling  Virtue  to  be  His ; 

Fame  circling  flies  thro’  ev’ry  Grecian  Town, 

/ 

Proclaims  the  Sage,  and  makes  the  Hero  fcnown ; 
Applaufe  from  Men  might  not  alone  fuffice  : 

'St v: 

They  ftil’d  him  Good,  but  Heaven  pronounc’d  him 
Wife. 

But  if  the  painful  Mufe  with  anxious  Care, 

Should  ev’ry  Truth,  ore’vry  Rule  declare  ; 

And  on  each  Branch  with  tedious  Nicenefs  dwell, 

•  To  endlefs  Tomes  the  mighty  Task  would  (well. 

C  2  Yet 
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Yet  thofe  firft  Maxims,  which  will  Vice  remove, 
Childhood  correft,  and  blooming  Youth  improve, 
The  Verfe  fhall  tell ;  and  with  what  ftudious  Care, 
Indulgent  Parents  form  the  growing  Heir : 

While  yet  the  helplefs  Babe,  unthinking,  lies 
Still  mute,  but  when  he  tells  his  Pain  in  Cries  * 
While  yet  the  Parts  with  foftning  Moifture  fill’d, 
Sink  at  the  Touch,  and  to  Impreffion  yield  ; 

While  the  lax  Sinews  have  no  vigorous  Spring, 
Then  mould,  and  fiiape  the  foft,  the  tender  Thing, 
In  Littldilet  the  future  Man  be  feen, 

And  form  the  Body  to  a  graceful  Mien. 

Nought  now  demands  the  Parents  daily  Care,, 

But  how  to  warm,  and  feed  the  Infant  Heir ; 

By  eafie  Motion,  and  indulgent  Arts 

Now  fhape  the  Limbs,  and  fix  the  hardning  Parts. 

No  lime  as  yet  to  teach,  or  change  the  Will, 

No  bufie  Thoughts  diftinguilh  Good  from  Ill. 

Unus’d 

<1  - 
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Unus’d  to  Clay,  a-while  th’  imprifon’d  Mind 
Is  at  a  Lofs  to  think,  when  thus  confin’d ; 

But  {lumbering  lies,  and  pent  in  Darknefs  fhows 
No  aftive  Force ;  no  Spark  of  Reafon  glows, 

And  fcarce  the  Soul  her  own  Exiftence  knows. 

,  T  .  .  .  i  •  '■  '  i 


So  when  the  coming  Morn  looks  faintly  bright, 
And  gilds  the  Mountain-tops  with  weaker  Light ; 
When  firfb  th tSun,  unwilling,  leaves  the  Sea} 

And  ruddy  Dawn  begins  the  early  Day  ; 

I  The  watry  Drops  ftill  hang  upon  his  Beams, 

And  trembling  Light  breaks  in  imperfeCt  Gleams ; 
But  when  the  God  has  flhook  his  dewy  Head, 

j  •  i  -t  .•  ■  i  '  V  A 

And  cooling  Moifture  falls  on  ev’ry  Mead, 
i  His  brighter  Orb  its  wonted  Force  regains, 

And  fpreads  diffufive  Heat,  and  cheats  the  fmiling 
Plains, 

I  / 


But 
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But  when  the  {Longer  Limbs  to  Firmnefs  grow. 
And  Babes  begin  their  Parents  Voice  to  know ; 
When  toying  Childhood  grateful  Mirth  affords, 
And  tells  its  trifling  Senfe  in  faulting  Words, 
Then  {Lengthen  too  the  Mind,  as  yet  but  weak, 
Teach  then  the  confcious  Soul  her  God  to  feek, 

And  let  her  lifp  the  Praile,  {he  cannot  fpeaL 
Oft  talk  of  Him,  and  tell  the  Awful  Name, 

And  how  this  All  from  that  Firfi  Fleing  came, 


And  whofe  kind  Influence  Ml  preferves  the  beau¬ 
teous  Frame. 

When  burfting  Vapours  eccho  in  the  Skies, 

And  flafhing  Lightnings  ftrike  the  trembling  Eyes ; 


! 


Tell  him,  ’tis  Heaven  incens’d  that  thus  repeats 


Affrighting  Sounds,  and  fpeaks  in  angry  Threats, 
When  heedlefs  Men  forget  the  facred  Law  ; 

Thus  Teach  the  Child,  and  thus  the  Infant  Awe. 


Thefe 
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Thefe  early  Traces  in  the  tender  Brain 
Will  fix  the  Notions,  which  will  long  remain. 

Meer  Reafon,  by  its  own  Refle&ion  taught, 

i 

..May  find  a  God,  and  feek  the  nobler  Thought ; 
May  fearching  guefs  the  Origin  of  Man, 

And  how  it  felf,  and  how  the  World  began. 

But  ah !— —  if  not  improv’d  by  friendly  Art, 
Realon  untaught  thefe  Truths  will  flow  impart. 
Thus  in  the  Weftern  World,  fo  lately  found, 

Tho’  circling  Years  have  paft  their  conflant  Round ; 
Tho’  tedious  Ages  have  fucceffive  rol’d, 

No  Length  of  Time  could  this  great  Truth  unfold. 
Here  all  her  Pride  has  bounteous  Nature  Ihown, 
And  fports  her  felf  in  Forms  to  Us  unknown. 

But  tho’  each  blufhing  Fruit,  or  fmiling  Flow’r 
Declares  a  God,  and  fpeaks  his  Awf^Pow’r, 


Yet 
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Yet  the  dark  Indians  never  will  reflect, 

No  Deity  adore,  no  Heaven  expefh 
Thoughtlefs  they  live,  nor  heed  an  After-ftate, 
Intent  on  Earth,  and  carelefs  of  their  Fate. 

’Tis  hard  to  Wake,  when  drowzy  Mills  arife, 

-  ' 

And  pleafing  Slumbers  dole  the  willing  Eyes ;  '  ■ 

I :  ;  ...  ^ ..  .  .  .  ,r  i 

Such  is  the  Toil  for  an  un-tutor7d  Mind 

*  '  1  >  \  wl 

To  rouze  it  felf,  or  hidden  Truths  to  find. 


The  Youth  thus  taught,  how  Heaven  will  bd  \ 
Obey’d,  '  *  J 

*  {r  n  *  '  :■  !  r-  TN  -f  * 

And  what  Returns  of  Duty  muft  be  Paid  ; 

'  '  ■  \  .  | 

Then  farther  Teach,  and  let  him  early  Know, 
What  to  our  felves,  and  what  to  MenweOwef 
Now  ev’ry  tender  Sentiment  improve, 


And  let  the  Heart  with  fofter  Paflions  move. 
When  Vices  firft  their  baneful  Influence  fhow, 


And  when  life*  little  Cheeks  with  Anger  glow  ; 


Whej 
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When  once  the  Seeds  of  partial  Hate  appear, 

* 

Or  envious  Rage  lets  fall  a  filent  Tear, 

Then  Parents,  if  you  love  your  growing  Heir, 

Be  juftly  angry,  nor  Correction  fpare, 

But  kill  the  noxious  Weeds  with  timely  Care. 

i  * 

Now  Wrong  forbid,  and  teach  what  Rules  are  juft, 
And  what  the  Ties  of  Love  and  mutual  Truft ; 
What  Honour  bids,  and  Gratitude  requires, 

And  what  Refpect  is  paid  to  hoary  Sires. 

A  Father’s  Love  and  Mother’s  Care  commend. 

And  tell  what  Pains  the  anxious  Birth  attend. 

^  • 

"What  Wretch  when  thus  inform’d  will  not  obey 
The  Author  of  himfelf,  and  grateful  Honours 
pay? 

\  , 

Then  fix  the  Bands  of  Government,  and  fhow 

'  t 

/ 

Who  are  the  Sov’reign  Pow’rs  which  rule  below  ; 
Who  by  juft  Laws,  and  an  Impartial  Sway, 

Protcfl:  the  Good,  and  make  the  Ill  obey. 


D 


But 


2(5  C  A  L  I  I  P  JE  D  1  A.  Book  IV. 


But  when  the  reafoning  Soul  extends  her  View, 

And  dares  look  round,  and  the  vaft  Search  purfue  '■> 

/  1 

By  Learning  then  the  ruder  Ore  refine, 

Polifh  the  whole,  and  make  the  Work  divine  j 
Ingenuous  Arts  will  mildly  purge  away 
The  droffy  Subftance,  and  the  bafe  Allay. 

Say,  is  not  this  the  foft,  the  docil  Age, 

Whofe  Actions  will  the  future  Man  engage  ? 

Now  vigorous  Streams  fpout  from  the  laboring  Heart, 
And  ready  Wit  and  lively  Senfe  impart. 

Lofe  not  the  time  :  the  moift,  the  tender  Brain 
Is-eafy  form’d,  and  will  each  Hint  retain. 

The  Soul’s  prepar’d  for  Wifdom’s  facred  Lore : 
Ranfack  the  Grecian  arid  the  Roman  Store. 

Let  the  Youth  labour  with  incdfant  Pains, 

And  hourly  read,  and  fearch  the  Great  Remains. 


Nor 
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Nor  Authors  of  a  modern  Date  difdain, 

■  \ 

Whole  worthy  Labours  antient  Truths  explain. 

V  ✓  ' 

The  Mufe  will  ftill  admire  the  Latian  Groves, 

She  the  bleft  Soil,  and  happy  Climate  loves. 

The  French  in  Language  pure,  in  Senfe  polite, 

The  willing  Reader  to  the  Task  invite. 

The  lofty  Spaniard  is  inftruftive  found, 

Though  foaring  in  his  Flights,  and  fpnd  of  pompous 
Sound. 

By  a  juft  Hiftory  the  Mind’s  improv’d,  • 

For  Men  are  ever  by  Example  mov’d. 

It  ftiows  the  World,  and  to  Reflection  brings 
The  Fall  of  Empires,  and  the  Fate  of  Kings. 

It  brings  back  Time,  and  the  paft  Age  retrieves, 
And  here  tlfl  immortal  Chief  unenvy’d  lives. 


D  2  Actions 


/ 


V 


/ 
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Aftions  thus  told  Heroic  Worth  infpire, 

And  kindle  in  the  Soul  an  aQdve  Fire, 

And  ftir  the  Bread:  with  emulous  Defire* 

But  thofe  who  wild  Romantick  Stories  feign, 

The  Fuftian  Hero  beyond  Nature  ftrain : 

j  ' 

They  form  new  Worlds,  and  tell  of  Kings 
unknown, 

Battles  ne’er  fought,  and  Victories  ne’er  won, 

Of  monftrous  Giants,  and  unequal  Fights,  ^ 
And  Dragons  fell  engag’d  by  doughty  Knights  ;  s 
The  fairy  Scene  by  pompous  Show  delights  : 

By  Fancy  rul’d,  weak  Judgments  pleafe  themfelves 
With  Chiefs  enchanted,  and  with  wand’ring  Elves. 
But  let  the  Youth  the  empty  Tale  defpife, 

t  / 

Remove  the  vain  Amufement  from  his  Eyes ; 

For  falfe  Ideas,  if  indulg’d,  at  laid 
Deprave  the  Morals,  and  debauch  theTafte. 


But 
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i  '  #  \ 

But  ftill  the  Mules  claim  a  juft  Efteem  : 

The  Bard  fees  Vifions,  but  Romancers  dream. 

The  Moral  Verfe  will  alway  be  admir’d, 

Poets  may  teach,  for  Poets  are  infpir’d. 

Virtue  thus  dreft,  is  lovely  in  Difguife, 

7 

And  Verfe  will  find  him ,  who  a  Sermon  flies . 

I  j  •  •  ■  i 

i  And  now  the  Voice  to  manly  Accent  breaks, 

c 

!  And  the  firft  Down  o’erfpreads  the  blooming 

Cheeks. 

* 

When  thus  encreafing  Strength,  and  youthful  Fire** 
Forward  to  A&ion,  vigorous  Thoughts  infpire, 

And  pufh  him  on  to  Love,  and  gay  Defire.  3 

\ 

Then  reftlefs  Paffions  with  a  fudden  Flood, 

Difturb  the  Man,  and  ftir  the  rifing  Blood. 

Now  the  Tides  fwell,  and  foamy  Billows  rouL. 

And  rapid  Torrents  hurry  on  the  Soul, 


Youth 


Cal  l  ipjEdia. 
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/  t  ' 


Youth  fondly  mocks  the  Dictates  of  the  Wife, 

And  fcornful  Smiles,  when  hoary  Hairs  advife  ; 

The  wanton  Swain, when  flufh’d  in  bloomingYears, 
The  leaft  Reftraint  (ah  too  impatient)  bears. 

Yet  a  bright  Ray  may  pierce  the  yielding  Shade, 

And  hidden  fhine  around  the  darkfome  Glade. 

I 

Wifdom  will  buoy  the  finking  Soul,  and  fave 
Amidft  the  Floods,  and  dare  the  coming  Wave. 

But  ah  !  unwearied  watch,  with  Caution  fleer, 

And  careful  look,  when  winding  Gulphs  appear ; 

Or  foon  in  the  fwift  circling  Current  toft, 

You’ll  whirl  around,  and  he  in  Eddies  loft.  I 


But  would  you  throughly  purge  the  vicious  Stain, 
Exert  the  Man,  and  let  no  Paffion  reign ; 

Believe  the  Soul,  when  freed  from  prelling  Clay, 

^  *  ,  ‘  K 

Will  to  fome  unknown  Region  wing  away. 


Ill 

|l 

f 


Think 
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Think  righteous  Heav’n  will  its  own  Laws  regard, 
And  punifh  thofe  whom  Juftice  can’t  reward» 

But  if  no  Fiends  in  gloomy  Darknefs  howl, 

Nor  Ghofts  in  airy  Forms  confefs  the  Soul : 

If  fulph’rous  Lakes,  and  livid  Fires  below, 

r 

To  Triefts  their  Being*  or  to  Statefmen  owe  j 
^If  vain  we  hope  a  bright  Expanfe  above, 

Where  Spirits  riot  in  Excefs  of  Love* 

If  after  Death  be  Nothing,  nothing  Death, 

But  th’  utmoft  Limits  of  a  Gafp  of  Breath ; 

If  thefe  are  all  Dreams,  Whimfies,  and  no  more, 
Firft  made  by  Fear,  and  then  enforc’d  by  Pow’r, 
What  Motive  can  reclaim  the  carelefs  Boy  ? 

He’ll  give  aLoofe,  and  grafp  the  fleeting  Joy; 

y  *  t 

Greedy  indulge  what  Pleafures  now  invite. 

And  fnatch  the  prefent  Moments  of  Delight. 

But  future  Joys  believ’d,  or  future  Pain, 

Will  curb  the  wild  Pefire,  and  ev’ry  Luft  reftrain; 

I  "  •  -  To 
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To  trace  th’  intelligible  World,  and  find 
Th’  immortal  Nature  of  an  active  Mind, 

Is  th’  utmoft  Height,  and  moft  exalted  View, 
That  Reafon  here  can  reach,  or  Thought  purfue. 
To  know  our  God,  and  know  our  felves,  is  all 
That  we  can  Happinefs  or  Wifdom  call. 


Juft  Notions  will  into  good  Actions  grow, 

■'  * 

And  to  our  Reafon  we  our  Virtues  owe  : 

Falfe  Judgments  are  th’  unhappy  Source  of  III, 

r  \  *  l  \ 

And  blinded  Error  draws  the  paftlve  Will ; 

*  #* 

Deceiv’d  by  Show,  we  feldom  think  with  Care, 

✓ 

While  with  falfe  Beauty  and  affefted  Air, 

Too  often  ’tis  the  Drefs  that  makes  the  Fair ; 

But  let  not  fpecious  Errors  foon  betray, 


l 


Unmask  the  Cheat,  and  chace  the  Clouds  away,  ^ 

;  ( 

Long  doubt,  and  oft  reflect,  and  firm  AilentX 
delay. 


But 


Book  IV.  C  a  l  l  i  p m  d  i  a.  33 

But  ah !  the  Race  of  Life  is  eafy  run, 

While  tedious  Science  is  as  yet  begun  ; 

Thought  muft  the  previous  Strokes  of  Senfe  attend, 
And  huddled  Images  but  flow  afcend. 

From  earthy  Dregs  the  circling  Fogs  ariie, 

And  mifty  Vapours  skim  before  our  Eyes  ; 

The  Soul  is  forc’d,  while  pent  in  darkfom  Clay 
To  grope  in  Shades,  and  guefs  the  doubtful  way : 
Great  is  the  Toil,  but  glorious  is  the  Prize  ; 

Who  would  not  alway  labour  to  be  Wife  ? 

\ 

Thus  Heav’n  decrees,  and  we  muft  feareh  to  find, 
Or  wink  for  ever,  be  for  ever  blind. 

V  *  ’  2  *  ”  L  *  '  • 

Nor  may  we  hence  indulge  a  wild  Conceit, 

And  vainly  hope  to  climb  the  utmoft  Height ; 

To  view  the  inmoft  EflenceS  of  things, 

And  Nature’s  hidden  Laws,  and  fecret  Springs  ; 


E 


She 
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* 

She  coyly  hides,  and  fhifts  her  various  Shapes, 

/,  ;  '  i  '  .  ... 

Slips  from  th’  Embrace,  and  ev’ry  Eye  efcapes. 
Knowledge  has  Bounds,  that  flint  tld  unwilling  Soul, 
For  finite  Reafon  cannot  grafp  the  Whole. 

We  fee  enough  t’  employ  the  lab’ring  Mind, 

Nor  may  we  fearch,  what  Heaven  forbids  to  find. 
Mark  how  the  Orbs  their  ftnifh’d  Courfe  renew, 

V  ^ 

Still  move  alike,  and  conflant  Rules  pur-fue. 

.  j.  J  •  > X  .  ^ t  *•  *  -A  ...  .  ■■••••*  ./  .  •  a.  -  J  >.*  v  .  «•*  .  » 

••  o  ^ 

Look  up,  and  then  conceive,  how  vaft,  how  bright, 
That  inexhaufted  Source  of  joyous  Light ! 

Think,  if  the  fluggifh  Earth  be  downward  preft 
By  its  own  Weight,  and  courts  una£five  Reft, 
Th’unweary’d  God  to  dayly  Toil  fucceeds, 

And  drives  th’  aetheria!  Stage,  and  guides  the  flying 
Steeds;  :  v* o  -yr^U  . 

While  we,  dull  and  unmov’d,  fee  all  befide 
Dance  the  fwift  Round,  and  circle  thro’  the  Void : 
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But  if  the  Sun,  fixt  in  his  Central  Throne, 


Attracts  the  Planets,  and  commands  alone, 

He  tunes  the  Spheres,  and  they  harmonious  found ; 
Earth  too  becomes  a  Star,  and  keeps  the  conflant 
Round, 

•  *  •  '■ *  ■  'w-  -  /  .  '  .  ■  .  ;  4  ; 

But  whatever  Syftem  Fancy  may  approve, 

Whether  we  like  to  reft,  or  chufe  to  move, 

Th’  Effeft’s  the  fame,  and  one  Almighty  Caufe 
The  Motion  fir  ft  began,  and  fix’d  tlf  unerring  Laws. 


The  (Atomifi  may  groundlefs  Schemes  purfqe, 

T’  explain  the  old  World,  or  create  a  new  ; 

W ell-pleas’d  he  may  indulge  his  wandring  Thoughts, 
And  endlefs  Voids  conceive,  and  flying  Motes  ; 
But  let  thefe  roui  long  in  the  boundlefs  Space, 

Then  meet,  and  form  an  indigefted  Mafs, 

If  Motion  thus  with  thoughtlefs  Chance  combine, 
And  huddled  Bodies  clofe  without  Defign, 
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A  rude,  and  fhapelefs  Chaos  will  arife  ; 

No  finding  Meads  below,  above  no  vaulted  Skies 
Till  fome  bleft  Pow’r  at  length  reduce  the  whole, 
Divide  the  Parts,  and  give  an  active  Soul. 

Ah  !  might  Reflection  to  the  Mind  difclofe 

What  different  Particles  this  All  compofe, 

* 

Might  we  but  trace  the  Springs  as  yet  unfeen? 

And  fecret  Movements  of  the  vaft  Machine? 
Thefeveral  Figures  and  the  Motions  know, 

To  which  the  Species  their  Diftinftion  owe  ! 

Tho  various  Forms  adorn  the  beauteous  Frame, 
Matter  ( unlike  it  felf )  is  all  the  fame. 

From  the  fame  blended  Elements  proceed 
The  fcented  Flower?  and  Peftilential  Weed  ; 

They  form  the  yielding  Grafs?  and  flinty  Stone? 
And  waving  Crops?  by  fportive  Zffhyrs  blown. 
Hence  in  cool  Shade  the  humble  Myrtle  grows? 

And  high  the  Oak  extends  his  leavy  Boughs. 


The 


•  • 
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The  living  World  has  the  fame  common  Birth ; 
Here  flower  Infers  cling  to  Parent  Earth ; 

Now  bleating  Flocks  we  hear,  and  lowing  Herds, 
And  the  more  grateful  Harmony  of  Birds  ; 

While  fportive  Fifh  thro’  watry  Mazes  roam, 

And  with  a  filent  Joy  poflefs  their  native  home. 

•  v  S  f 

.  J  ‘  /  V  .  -  .  -  j  y*  ,<  >  .  >.  /  . 

Caules  remote  from  our  Obfervance  fly, 

1 

We  have  a  nobler  ObjeQ:  always  nigh ; 

Man,  lordly  Creature  !  in  whom  Beauties  meet, 

I  Unnumber’d,  and  the  lovely  Frame  complete. 
Mark  the  nice  Structure,  and  the  wond’rous  Art * 
How  juft  the  whole,  how  curious  ev’ry  part. 

I  By  the  Child’s  Features  we  the  Parent  guefs, 

And  Looks  divine  an  heav’nly  Sire  confefs. 

Man  amiably  Majeftick  Walks  ereflr, 

And  from  th’  inferiour  World  commands  Refpeflj 


I 
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Reafon  curbs  Force,  and  gives  to  Fury  Laws, 

And  fierceft  Creatures  to  Subjection  Aws. 

They  confcious  yield,  and  own  the  righteous  Sway, 
And  their  juft  Sovereign  paffively  obey. 

Man  is  the  Univerfe,  in  little  fihown, 

The  fcatter’d  Beauties  here  are  joyn’d  in  one, 

In  him  the  feveral  Motions  are  explain’d. 

And  the  great  World  is  in  the  lefs  contain’d. 

For  as  th’  oAlmightfs  Throne  is  fix’d  on  high, 

(Far  from  thefe  lower  Spheres,  and  arched  Sky) 
Where  Seraphs ,  and  Cherubic  Orders  ftand, 

Attend  the  Nod,  and  wait  the  bleft  Command ; 
Then  with  Angelic  Motion  fwift  obey, 

And  inftantly  themfelves  to  fartheft  Worlds  convey* 

\  \ 

Thus  featad  in  the  Brain  the  reafoning  Soul 

Exalted  fits,  and  there  direCts  the  whole. 

At  the  leaft  Hint  the  confcious  Spirits  ftart  • 

% 

Loaden  with  Images  from  ev’ry  part 


If 
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\ 

In  branched  Tubes  the  fubtle  Atoms  rome, 

And  from  each  Senfe  bring  frefh  Advices  home. 
The  Immaterial  Mind  attends  above, 

While  they  inform  how  outward  Objefts  move. 
The  God  of  Light  fends  down  his  ftreaming  Rays 
On  the  warm’d  Earth,  and  chears  with  fmiling  Days. 
And  thus  the  central  Heart  the  Source  contains 
Of  vital  Heat,  and  in  its  Cavern  ftrains  / 

The  bubling 
Veins. 

Still  it  conveys  the  fwift  returning  Blood, 

!  And  reftlefs  thus  maintains  the  circling  Flood. 

i  r 

The  Sun  (when  Summer-heats  the  Spring  fucceed) 
Changes  the  tarni  fil’d  Verdure  of  the  Mead  : 

I  The  dry’d  up  Rills  no  longer  murmuring  creep 
O’er  the  fmooth  Pebbles,  and  invite  to  deep, 

|  But  buzzing  Infe£ts  make  an  uncouth  Noife, 

And  fulph’rous  Vapours  thunder  in  the  Skies. 


Streams,  that  ftretch  the  fwelling 
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So  when  the  Heart  tumultuous  Paffions  move, 

If  melting  in  the  fofter  Flames  of  Love 
With  quicker  Strokes  the  hafty  Pulfes  beat, 

And  glowing  Cheeks  confefs  the  inward  Heat : 

Or  if  fierce  Rage  provoke,  and  vengeful  Ire, 

The  Eyes  then  fparkle  with  unufual  Fire  ; 

Ah  !  foon  the  Flames  their  rapid  Fury  fpread, 

And  colour  all  with  a  malignant  Red. 

Curfes  and  Oaths  th’  unthinking  Wretch  repeats, 
And  the  Tongue  faulters  in  half-utter’d  Threats. 
How  like  the  Earth  mix’d  with  the  watry  Mafs, 
Where  troubled  Seas  the  {limy  Land  embrace, 

Are  Man’s  lefs  noble  Parts,  th’  inferiour  Drain, 
Where  forc’d  the  cruder  Sediments  remain  ? 

Here  ftagnate  Filth,  and  Acid  worthlefs  Lees,  j 
Andnoifom  Heaps  from  various  Foods  encreafe. 
Hence  windy  Fumes,  and  fudden  Vapours  fpread,  J 
That  fwell  the  Breaft,  and  rack  the  aching  Head,  j 


'i' 
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Till  forc’d  by  ftronger  Nature  to  retreat, 

They  melting  fall,  and  all  dilfolve  in  Sweat : 
Difpers’d  in  watry  Drops  they  pain  no  mgre, 

But  work  infenfibly  thro’  ev’ry  Pore. 

And  as  the  Sun  by  his  own  Heat  exhales 

'  '  i  * 

Clouds  from  the  Sea,  and  Fogs  from  marflhy  Yales ; 
Which  (tho’  bafe-horn)  ambitious  higher  move, 
Prevent  the  Light,  and  hide  the  Worlds  above. 

So  from  corporeal  Dregs  the  Mifts  condenle, 

And  intercept  the  Meffengers  of  Senfe. 

i  i 

Hence  theclog’d  Spirits  their  Confinement  mourn, 
And  Reafon  Y/aits  in  vain  the  i'wift  Return. 

The  clouded  Images  their  March  delay,  _ 

L  '  / 

Till  the  rouz’d  Soul,  by  a  fuperiour  Ray  s 

Breaks  thro’  the  Shade,  and  urges  on  the  Day.  3 

But  if  external  Features  may  furprize, 

And  a  juft  Texture  charm  th’  unweary ’d  Eyes ; 


F 


What 
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What  are  the  Godlike  Beauties  we  admire, 

When  confcious  Souls  within  therrlfelves  retire  ? 
Th’  Angelic  Natures,  tho’  a  while  immur’d, 

Yet  know,  they  are  from  A.ge,  and  Death  fecur’d. 
Matter ,  however  moulded  or  refin’d, 

Can  ne’er  be  thought  to  form  a  thinking  Mind. 
When  the  fick,  weak,  diffolving  Body  lies, 

And  rigid  Death  has  fix’d  the  languid  Eyes  ; 

Freed  from  thofe  irkfom  Bands  th’  immortal  Fair 
Mounts  up  unfeen,  and  fpurns  the  groffer  Air. 
Brutes  by  meer  Senfe,  or  fecret  Impulfe  move, 
Hate  without  Thought,  and  without  Reafon  lo\re. 
But  fhe  from  fimple  Terms  Conclufions  draws,  . 
Notions  abftraT,  and  univerfal  Laws,  ^ 

And  from  the  Effeft  purfues  th’  undoubted  Caufe., 
Too  bright  for  Senfe,  fuch  Notions  are  innate ; 
Heav’n  muft  at  firft  imprint,  or  Souls  create. 
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With  Pleafure  thefe  th’  attentive  Mind  employ, 
And  confcious  of  her  felf  fhe  feds  a  fecret  Joy, 

Thus  Nought  without  theFirft  great  Caufe  affe&s, 
Tho’  He  moves  all,  and  ev’ry  Spring  directs; 

Did  not  his  Care  the  fteddy  Frame  preferve, 
Things  wouldall  clafh,and  from  their  Order  fwerve* 
Nought  can  eternal  Happinefs  remove, 

Infinites  neither  leffen,  or  improve* 

Myriads  of  Ages,  e’er  the  World  was  made, 

^  T 

Or  th’  Arches  turn’d,  or  the  Foundations  laid, 

The  Deity,  unchang’d,  was  fully  bleft, 

Nor  with  Creation  was  his  Joy  increafh 
Full  of  JJimfelf,  th’  Almighty  is  the  fame, 

Tho’  He  diffolve  the  Univerfal  Frame, 

And  Time,  and  Motipn,  have  no  more  a  Name, 

F  2 


But 
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But  when  the  Soul  believes  Her  felf  Divine, 

Will  Jlie  to  mean,  or  beftial  Adis  incline  ? 

Or  thus  inform’d  be  mov’d  with  ev’ry  Toy 

\  <  »  ' 

That  gives  to  tickled  Senfea  tranfient  Joy* 

Or  can  th’  immortal  Mind,  which  knows  her  Self 
Stoop  to  bale' Gain,  and  pine  for  fordid  Pelf  ? 

Will  prefent  Fame  a  real  Pleafure  give 
To  Things,  which  mull  ev’n  time  it  felf  out-live  ? 
If  finning  Souls  are  doom’d  to  fnaky  Fiends, 

And  flaming  Gulphs,  and  Pain,  which  never  ends ; 
And  they,  who  alway  aft,  as  Heav’n  approves, 
Enjoy  eternal  Reft  in  peaceful  Groves  ; 

Who  would  not  labour  with  unwearv’d  Pain 

j 

To  curb  Defire?,  and  vicious  Thoughts  reftfain ; 
To  guide  his  doubtful  Steps  by  Reafon’s  Clue, 

And  the  right  Path  thro’  mazing  Labyrinths  purfue? 
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Who  would  add  Fuel  to  a  guilty  Flame, 

■  ’  ;  v 

And  forfeit  future  Joy  for  prefent  Shame  ? 


Or  greedy  ftill  indulge  the  craving  Taft  ; 
And  thoughdefs  Time  in  noify  Riots  waft  ? 


Who  on  this  Thing  call’d  Life,  has  ferious  Thought, 

T7  t  '  1 

How  fhort,  how  foolifli,  and  how  foon  forgot ; 
With  Scorn  the  Hurry  of  the  World  attends, 

> 

V  !»  .  t  » 

While  buify  Men  purfue  unworthy  Ends. 

The  Rubs  of  Life  without  Concern  he  meets, 
Braves  ev’ry  noify  Blafi;,  and  carelefs  fits. 

A  Soul  thus  buoy’d,  no  fudden  Storms  can  drown  ; 
Virtue  dares  ftnile,  when  Fortune  feems  to  frown : 
Whate’er  befals,  the  virtuous  Manisbleft, 

Tho’  pin’d  by  Sicknefs,  or  by  Want  oppreft. 

Tho’  the  great  Vulgar,  and  the  Little,  rail, 

'  $ 

i  >  ' 

And  blafting  Tongues  o’er  weaker  Truth  prevail ; 
Arm’d,  and  fecure  within  himfelf  he  lies, 

Will  mock  their  Cenfure,  and  their  Fame  defpife. 

.  Hard- 

•>  '  .  Vv 
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Hardfhips  encountred  make  the  Hero  great, 

And  real  Worth  will  rife  by  preffing  Weight. 

Tho’  envious  Mounds  th’  increafing  Stream  oppofe, 
It  grows  more  rapid,  when  it  overflows. 

Man  was  not  made  to  pleafe  himfelf  alone ; 

No,  the  leaft  part  of  Life  we  call  our  own. 

The  Soil,  where  firft  we  drew  the  vital  Air, 
Commands  a  grateful  Senfe,  and  claims  our  Care. 
Relative  Duties  our  Amufements  crofs, 

And  all  our  Minutes  to  themfelves  engrofs. 

The  Offices  of  Love,  and  mutual  Truft 
Cement  the  whole,  and  make  the  Order  juft. 

What  Wretch  (ingrate!)  to  fuch  refpefts  as  thefe  : 
Prefers  his  Sloth,  and  courts  inglorious  Eafe  ? 

All  Men  are  ufeful,  when  they  wife  approve  T  j 
What  Heav’n  allows,  nor  too  excentric  move,  r 
And  fink  below  themfelves,  or  foar  above. 
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Careful  obferve,  what  Byafs  guides  the  Mind, 

And  how  the  ruling  Genius  is  inclin’d. 

Ambitious  Chiefs  the  Trumpet’s  Call  obey, 

r 

More  pleas’d  thato  with  the  Shepherds  humble  Lay. 

By  Dangers  never  aw’d,  nor  chill’d  by  Fear, 

/  ^ 

They  grafpth’ avenging  Sword, and  couch  theSpean 
While  thofe,  whofe  Veins  feel  nofuch  vigorous  Fire, 
To  filent  Glades,  and  thoughtful  Groves  retire. 
The  kinder  Fates  produce  the  rural  Swain, 

To  fing,  and  love,  and  guard  his  native  Plain, 

Or  bid  the  fluent  Scribe  harangue  the  Town, 

And  reap  the  peaceful  Honours  of  the  Gown, 

'  But  when  fhamm’d  Treaties,  or  ambitious  Aims 
f  Force  injur’d  States  to  prove  their  rightful  Claims  ; 

i  .  .  '  x  _ 

\  When  mutter’d  Legions  to  the  Field  are  led, 

I  And  widow’d  Dames  mourn  their  deferted  Bed  ; 

i  _ 

i  Then  (if  inclin’d)  while  youthful  Vigour  laft, 

!  E’er  the  fir  ft  lovely  Bloom  of  Life  be  pa  ft, 
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Make  the  Campaign,  and  ’midft  the  Heroes  fhine, 


And  boldly  charge,  and  force  th’  oppofing  Line. 
But  ah  !  in  Camps  a  thoufand  yiccs  reign, 

Which  blaft  their  Laurels,  and  their  Glories  ftain. 
Falfe  Honour  juftifies  the  bravely  lewd, 

i  i 

And  Men  are  infamous,  who  dare  be  good. 

Juft  Right,  and  Pow’r  in  War  are  all  the  fame; 

i  l 

The  longeft  Sword  decides  the  doubtful  Claim. 
Hence  martial  Fires  degenerate  into  Rage, 

And  oft  to  Murders,  or  to  Rapes  engage. 

Ah !  let  the  Mufe  the  moving  Camp  attend* 

The  virtuous  Mufe,  that  beft,  and  kindeft  Friend; 


She  will  harfh  Sounds  eorreQ:  by  gentler  Notes, 


And  charm  the  troubled  Mind ,  and  calm  the 
'Thoughts.  i  *  1  -  4 

She  in  bright  Colours  real  Worth  difplays, 

And  tells  what  Deeds  deferve  Heroic  Praife  : 


Informs) 
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.  s 

Informs,  when  Reafon  fpeaks,  or  Paffions  rave, 
And  who  the  Cruel  are,  and  who  the  Brave. 
Virtue  (that  flhines  thro’  Mai] )  has  greater  Charms, 

,  '  'V 

And  we  by  Juftice  ought  to  guide  our  Arms. 

I 

Unlike  the  Natives  of  the  Thracian  Hills, 

Who  ravage  all,  and  glory  in  the  Spoils ; 

4  0 

No  kind  Remorfe  they  feel,  no  Pity  fhow, 

And  Pallas  only  by  her  Armour  know  ; 

But  often  Che  retires  to  peaceful  Groves, 

And  Gowned  Arts,  and  harmlefs  Study  loves. 

Letters  alone  correct  the  Soldiers  Heat, 

\ 

And  Mars  and  Phcebus  make  the  Man  compleat. 
Think  on  your  future  Hopes,  and  fettled  State, 

But  flow  refolve,  or  you  will  grieve  too  late  ; 

What  now  feems  good,  may  not  hereafter  pleafe  y 
View  then  the  World,  and  travel  Lands  and  Sea3, 

r' 

4 

‘  '  .  "  ’  \ 
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Manners  obferv’d,  and  foreign  Cuftoms  known, 
And  Laws,  and  Governments  unlike  our  own, 
Inrich  with  Notions,  and  inlarge  the  Mind  ; 

The  Judgment  is  improv’d,  the  Taft  refin’d, 

A  juft  Experience  will  alike  reclaim, 

From  Noife,  and  empty  Flafh,  and  awkward  Shame, 
The  Soul  thus  pois’d,  keeps  a  proportion’d  mean 
Betwixt  the  Baftiful,  and  the  Bold-obfcene. 

t  k 

Gay  and  polite  the  Youths  from  Travel  come. 

And  leave  the  Prejudice,  and  Ruft  of  Home, 

With  graceful  Mien,  and  unaffe&ed  Air 
They  pleafe  the  Friend,  and  captivate  the  Fair, 
Peculiar  Virtues  every  Climate  biefs, 

And  Vices  in  their  proper  Soil  increafe, 

Obferve  the  differing  Nations,,  and  purftie 
The  pleafing  Toil  ;  then  various  Scenes  review,  t 
Impartial  judge,  and  give  to  each  their  Due,  j 


When 
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i  * 

When  firft  you  weary ’d  leave  the  oAlpne  Rocks, 

I;  C,-  I 

i  And  fee  the  diftant  Plains,  and  hear  the  bleating 
Flocks ; 

Here  Italy  the  ambient  §ea  divides, 

On  either  fide  embrac’d  by  fwelling  Tides. 

She  the  known  World  one  mighty  Empire  made, 
And  Provinces  remote  her  Laws  obey’d  ; 

Rome  o’er  the  fartheft  Hies  her  Eagles  fpread, 

And  vanquifh’d  Kings  before  her  Legions  fled  ; 

•  > 

Religion  only  now  exalts  her  Tow’rs, 

1 

And  Papal  Cenfure  aws  the  Civil  Pow’rs. 

Th $  Latiaii  Youth  enervate  now  forget 
The  hardy  Toil,  nor  prone  to  Martial  Heat, 
Unactive  lie,  and  pleafe  their  wanton  Thoughts 
By  murm’ring  Fountains,  or  in  fleepy  Grots. 


But  great  Remains  fhow,  what  the  W hole  has  been, 
And  the  vail:  Pile  is  in  its  Ruin  feen  ; 

The  Latian  Soil,  whole  pregnant  Womb  replete 
With  vigorous  Motion,  and  enlivening  Heat, 

Bleft  Souls  produc’d,  wife,  diligent,  and  brave 
Heroes  defign’d  to  rule  Mankind,  and  fave  ; 
Decay’d  by  Age,  yet  in  her  weaker  Veins  N  \ 
Prolific  Warmth,  and  aCtive  Seed  retains ; 

Oft  from  the  palaces  of  modern  Rome 

V  '  * 

Fam’d  Sages,  and  immortal  Worthies  come ; 

Who  Kingdoms  prop,  and  make  the  Nations  bleft ; 
On  whom  th’  united  World  might  fafely  reft. 

Such  Julius  now  o’er  Gallia’s  Realm  prefides, 
DireCts  her  Counfels,  and  her  People  guides  • 

His  ConduCt  fteddy,  and  unmov’d  his  Soul, 

Whole  fix’d  Refolves  no  adverfe  Pow’rs  controuh 
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The  ancient  Roman  is  in  Julius  feen, 

What  once  the  Scipio’s  'were,  and  Fabii  have  been. 
With  dusky  Difcontent  the  Spaniards  low’r, 

And  curfe  the  Hand  that  checks  their  growing  Powh*. 
But  him  no  Anger  moves  ;  nor  rancour’d  Hate, 
Tho’  hellifli  Furies  would  diftraQ:  the  State. 

Curft  Fiends,  from  penfive  N  ight,  and  Chaos  fent, 
To  ftir  up  mutual  Wars,  and  Strife  foment. 

Envy  her  felf  recalls  her  fnaky  Brood, 

And  has  unwilling  own’d  their  Rage  fubdued : 
Their  faft’ning  Teeth  ftill  unfuccefsful  were  ; 
Themfelves  they  gnaw,  and  their  own  Bowels 
tear. 

But  tho’  His  vengeful  Arm  might  crufh  with  Eafe 
Thofe  foolifli  Malecontents,  whom  none  can  pleafe ; 
Like  Ctesar  he  forgives  their  cauflefs  Hate, 

i  .  ( 

And  by  his  Mercy  would  reclaim  th’  Ingrate. 


Julius 


54  C  A  L  L  I  P  M  D I  A.'  Book  IV. 

Julius  inherits  all  of  Cksar’s  Fame, 

And  the  fame  Virtues  now  adorn  the  facred  Name. 

But  Italy  no  longer  can  aflume 

The  glorious  Name  of  Old,  C  a  fare  an  Rome  : 

For  into  various  States  and  Dukedoms  toft. 

She  keeps  the  Title ;  but  the  Grandeur’s  loft. 

Fled  is  the  Vigour  of  her  Ancient  Race, 

And  Subtilty  and  Fraud  fupply  the  Place. 

A  Cunning,  oil’d  with  Words,  is  now  their  Choice, 
A  foothing  Temper,  and  bewitching  Voice. 

II  V ■mi  ■!  I  ■■  ^  *-~^*~"*  *!1— '  '■■■""  1  m  ■  hmm ■■  ,  i,n  —!■■■!  PWBfr 

V 

The  fottifli  World,  not  circumfcrib’d  by  Arms, 

Yields  to  prevailing  Eloquence’s  Charms.  ~  j 

The  fupple  Nation  with  a  fervile  Fear 
Now  fawns  and  flatters  in  a  Prince’s  Ear. 

A  poor  Italian  Starveling  is  fo  low,  .  j 

He’ll  creep,  and  cringe,  and  to  the  Devil  go :  j 


Book  IV.  C  ALLIPiEDlA. 


Bid  fair  for  Hell,  with  all  his  Might  and  Main, 

/ 

If  by  the  way  he  can  a  Penny  gain. 

Familiar  to  all  Shapes,  this  Slave  to  Time 
Will  fhun  no  Danger,  and  refufe  no  Crime. 

Yet  think  the  Nation  not  fo  loft  to  Shame, 
Without  one  Virtue  to  redeem  its  Fame. 


. ’  w  ..  .mi— «.»  w,  l  — W—WWW>...  ■!«>»)  .1' 

Tlf  Italian  Genitu  claims  a  Sovereign  part, 

I  For  every  Science  form’d,  and  every  Art. 

No  Cloud  embraces,  but  his  fober  Views 
With  indefatigable  Pain  purfues. 

And,  faft’ning  on  his  Wifhes  and  Defires, 

/ 

No  diftant  Hopes,  no  Time  his  Courage  tires. 

He  does  no  Hazards  fly,  no  Labour  fpare, 

But  fhuns  Expence  with  Providential  Care* 

Hence  Fortune  his  fuperior  Mind  beftrides, 

And  equally  her  faithlefs  Smiles  derides : 


Alike 
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\  '  \  ' 

Alike  regardlefs  of  her  threatning  Frowns, 

While  Xnduftry  th’  Italian  Name  renowns : 
NighTyfer’s  Banks  ftill  Phoebus  does  infpire 
Illuftrious  Wits,  ftill  tunes  the  Roman  Lyre. 

Still  on  their  well-known  Hills  the  Mufes  rove,  ~ 
New  ViRGiLsfing  of  Arms,  New  Ovids  love,  f 
And  Horaces  ftill  haunt  the  fam’d  aAufonianU 
Grove.  ,  T 


Yet  is  it  ft  range  that  Monarchs  fliould  obey 
A  Nation,  fall’ll  from  high  Imperial  Sway. 

Bred  in  a  crafty  Politician’s  School, 

From  fubjeQ:  Italy  they  learn  to  Rule. 

She  fends  us  Statefmen,  and  new  Kings  fubmit 
Their  conquering  Gold  to  Her  commanding  Wit. 

1  .  ■  ■■■■  ■  r  ^  n-r»— „u.P.  *  ■■  ■  ■>  ^  ■■■  — 

If,  roaming  thence,  your  curious  Eye  defigns 
To  fee  thofe  Regions,  where  the  Sun  declines ; 

t » >  . 


Ill 
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If  you  determine  for  the  Coafts  of  Spain, 

And  the  ftern  Nations  of  the  Weftern  Reign, 

-  > 

There  hardy  Valour,  and  ambitious  Pride, 

i 

With  Vanity  and  Avarice  refide. 

The  Thirft  of  Empire  leads  the  Madmen  on, 

And  for  Their  Glory,  Europe  is  undone. 
Kingdoms  mull  fall,  and  Kings  like  Victims  dye, 
To  raife  their  airy  Column  to  the  Sky. 

But  while  fhe  aims  to  keep  the  World  in  awe, 

And  Yoke  it  to  Her  Univerfal  Law, 

1  '  ■  t  :  r  ,  .  j  ,  ; 

+  '•*  V 

Till  her  Defigns  are  to  Perfection  brought, 

She  trys  the  laft  Extent,  and  Pain  of  Thought. 

She  wants  nor  Art,  nor  Labour,  but  infpires 
Her  enterprizing  Sons  with  high  Defires. 

She  knows  no  Limits,  and  no  Law  will  keep, 

Tho’  Crowns  on  Crowns  are  pil’d  on  Her  Trium» 
phant  Heap. 


V 


H 


New 
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New  Winds  may  mutter,  and  new  Oceans  roar, 

And  vainly  bellow  on  a  Foreign  Shore  ; 

/  '  •  ,  - 

r  *  f  * 

-In  other  Skies  malignant  Stars  may  fhine,  ~ 

«And  fcaly  Monfters  rowl  the  Weftern  Brine,  f 
Yet  ndr  their  Courage  fihock,  nor  check  their  bold^ 


Defig  n. 


Nought  can  their  itching  Lufi:  of  Empire  cure, 
They  flight  ali  Dangers,  and  all  Toils  endure. 

To  gain  a  Scepter  through  the  Globe  they  run, 

* 

Freeze  in  all  Snows ,  and  Fry  in  every  Sun . 

Nor  parching  Thirft  can  this  ftrong  Wifih  reftrain, 
Nor  Hunger  fearing  with  her  grifly  Train. 

Yet,  tho’  this  haughty  and  affefling  State 


Thus  labours  with  a  Paflion  to  be  Great 


Tho’  none  more  thirfty  of  Superiour  Sway  ; 
None  with  a  more  fubmiffive  Mind  obey, 


No  Hardflhip  their  experienc’d  Valour  damps, 


Inur’d  to  Wars,  and  Old  in  frequent  Camps. 

Their 
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Their  paffive  Souls  adore  a  General's  Nod, 

And  every  Frown’s  the  Thunder  of  a  God. 

Such  is  the  Temper  of  this  Martial  Race, 

By  this  they  Rule,  in  this  their  Virtue  place. 

Intent  on  Glory,  they  are  feldom  found 
To  manage  and  improve  their  Native  Ground. 

To  Till  and  Sow  are  things  beneath  their  Care ; 

To  conquer  Countries  is  their  Grand  Affair. 

Hence  Bacchus  mourns  in  the  neglected  Vines, 
And  flighted  Ceres  in  the  Valleys  pines. 

For  them  the  Sword  and  glittering  Spear  was  made  \ 
For  Clowns,  the  Plough,  the  Pruning-hook,  and 
Spade. 

Nor  are  the  Spaniards  fam’d  for  Arms  alone  : 
Intrigues  of  State,  and  Counfels  are  their  own. 

In  their  clofe  Breafl:  they  brood,  fecure  from  Sight, 
Deep  as  the  Grave,  and  filent  as  the  Night. 

H  2  Nay, 
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Nay,  to  their  Guilt  they  Saints  and  Angels  ask, 

’  .  '  •  i-  r  •  /•  <  m 

And  play  the  V illain  in  Religion’s  Mask. 

*  /  ■  .  «  *  .  •*  r  * 

Hence  often  palming  on  the  thoughtlefs  Croud, 
They  dim  their  Senfes  with  a  pious  Cloud. 

I  *  f  *  L  ‘1 

But  who  with  Patience  hears  them, when  they  fpeak, 
And  windy  Bombaft  fwells  the  bladder’d  Cheek? 
With  thecurft  Plague  of  Vanity  chaftis’d, 

*  '  i'  *  p-  » 

And  All  defpifing,  are  by  All  defpis’d. 

«  .  .....  -  ,  a 

‘  D  ....  .  .  ' 

If  for  another  Clime  your  Fancy’s  bent, 

Surmount  the  Tyreneans  high  Afcent. 

.  *  * 

From  whofe  aerial  Eminence  repair 

*  *>  J  *  V  f  , 

To  cooler  Plains,  and  tafte  a  milder  Air. 

The  Gallic  Region  has  a  different  View, 

Various  the  Climate,  and  the  People  new. 

The  French  and  Spaniard  equally  are  brave, 

/  -  .  r  t  .  '>f 

But  This  as  much  too  Light,  as  That  too  Grave* 
The  Trench ,  Affronts  and  Kindneffes  regard 
Alike,  nor  Thefe  Revenge,  nor  Thofe  reward. 

Yet 
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Yet  to  this  Native  Lenity  is  joyn’d 
A  Martial  Virtue,  and  undaunted  Mind. 

A  temper’d  Courage,  which  no  Fears  can  fhake, 
Nor  Death  in  all  his  frightful  Figures  break.  s’ 
What  Arrange  eonvulfive  Horrors  have  they  fpread . 
O’er  trembling  Rome ,  the  World’s  once  boafted/ 
Head?  C 

When  Brennus  ravag’d,  and  when  Bourbon  led. 
Through  Latian  Fields  the  Ganlifh  Squadrons  ran,  * 
And  fhook  the  Capitol,  and  Vatican.  '■  ■ 

Why  fhouldtheMufe  their  numerous  Laurels  boa  A: 
Of  conquer’d  Nations  on  the  Eajlern  CoaA:  ?  '  - 

Why  fhould  lhe  tell  their  Trophies  and  their  Spoils,  ’ 
Their  oAJian  Labours,  and  their  Lybian  Toils  ? 

l  I  ■  (  ^  ^  ^  J  * 

Thefe  Triumphs  Ancient  Hiftories  rehearfe,  ;  ’ 
And  Poets  fmg  them  in  Eternal  Verfe. 

But,  like  a  Miftrefs,  does  good  Fortune  play,  ^ 

»  _  ♦  ,  .  f  ■  • 

*  *  i 

Fond  is  her  Courtlhip,  and  as  fhort  her  Stay. 


The 
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f 

The  French  can  Conquer,  but  fome  crofs  Event 
Treads  on  Succefs,  and  blaftsa  brave  Intenti 
Whether  the  Caufe  from  too  much  Flame  arife,  % 
And  Valour,  by  Excels  of  Valour,  dies  :  S 

Or  they  the  conquer’d  Foe  too  much  defpife :  J 

By  vaunting  Infolence  Unhappy  made, 

And  to  unaftive  Luxury  betray’d. 

\ 

l  '  4  r  ■ 

Or  that  their  Genius  prompt  them  to  purfue 

Things  different  in  their  kind,  and  always  new. 

By  which  Inconftancy  their  ‘Bays  are  feen 
To  wither  on  their  Brows,  and  feldom  Green. 

Yet  ftill  their  Prince  they  worfhip,  like  a  God, 
Obedient  Servants  to  His  facred  Nod. 

To  Monarchy  devote,  they  chufetobear 
Whatever  Yoke  their  Kings  command  to  wear. 

This  is  a  true  and  undifputed  Sway,  _ 

Nor  is  the  Turk  more  abfolute  than  they,  >|. 

Nor  Ruffian  Slaves  more  willingly  obey.  3  ' 
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Their  Wills  are  Statutes,  and  a  Law  alone, 
Whene’er  they  pleafe  to  thunder  from  the  Throne. 
And  if  a  Child  the  Scepter  fhould  enjoy, 

The  Gallic  World  bows  to  the  Royal  Boy. 

If  fprung  from  Anceftors,  in  Council  wife, 

And  fim’d  in  Arms,  he  by  SuccelTion  rife ; 
Hereditary  Right's  fo  much  their  Choice, 

In  Him,  as  in  a  Nestor,  they  rejoyce,  J 

And  pa  (lively  obey  his  lifping  Voice. 


Why  fhould  I  tell,  how  friendly  Gallia  pours 
Her  higheft  Favours  on  Trinacrian  Shores  ? 
Gallia,  to  Strangers  hofpitably  kind, 

Submits  to  Foreign  Rule  her  lofty  Mind  ; 

And  oft  to  Thofe,  who  from  far  Countries  came, 
Has  to  Her  Bounty  facrific’d  Her  Fame. 


Gallia , 
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Gallia ,  lb  prodigal  to  Strangers  grown, 

Folds  with  a  fall  Embrace  a  People,  not  Her  Own. 
And  if  fhe  finds  them  fit  for  Grand  Affairs, 


Of  Prudence,  equal  to  a  Kingdom’s  Cares, 

She  loads  with  Titles  their  deferving  Wits, 

And  to  the  private  Cabinet  admits. 

So  He,  who  now  allifts  the  Gallic  Crown, 

Whom  Rome  has  honour’d  with  the  Scarlet  Gown, 
Is  to  her  Bofom  taken,  and  repays 

Whate’er  fhe  gives  in  Dignity  or  Praife. 

<  \ 

This  new  Alcides  on  his  Neck  fullains 
The  Globe  of  France,  and  holds  the  Empire’s  Reins. 
Inur’d  to  Conquell,  and  his  Foes  to  bruife, 

He  Spain’s  Geryon  with  his  Club  fubdues. 


Nor  winning  Manners,  andaChearful  Face 
Will  recommend  alone  the  Gallic  Race ; 


Whole  I 
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Whofe  Converfation’s  fweet*  ingagingAir 

Pleafes  alike  the  Witty,  and  the  Fair. 

The  Light  and  Grave  in  juft  Proportion  joyn’d, 
Divert  the  Paftions,  and  inftruft  the  Mind. 

4 

From  difagreeing  Concord  they  produce 

-  *w 

A  Harmony  of  valuable  Ufe, 

- 

And  marry  folid  Wifdom  to  ttfe  fprightly  Mufe. 
To  them  the  'Deities  difclofe  their  Springs, 

Their  brighteft  Fancies,  and  abftrufeft  things: 
Minerva  teaches,  and  Apollo  fings. 

Whate’er  in  eloquent  "Platonic  Lines, 

,  •  •  >  ■  > 

Whate’er  in  Homer  or  in  Virgil  Ihines, 

•;  '  "  ,  *  *  !  Ht:  *  ■-  ‘  ' T 

Whate’er  Venujium’ s  Poet  did  infpire, 

The  French  have  follow’d  with  an  equal  Fire, 
And  imitate  the  Trumpet,  and  the  Lyre. 
Whether  they  fing  of  Battels  and  of  Arms, 

(Or  Woods  refound  fair  Galatea’s  Charms, 


I 


In 


In  them  the  Roman  and  the  Greek  are  found, 

•  ■  ;  r  r  .  -  >  » •  »  4 

And  Eccho  never  heard  a  fweeter  Sound. 

v  r  '  .  s *  r  *  _  *  *  v  x  f 

■  '  '  7  7  1  i\j>  :  O-  ;7  i~‘X  j.*!j  v  - /  \;\ ,  ■/.  snt.  1 .  ;  '  7 .  v  J1 

W  Jlr  »;'*.*  £ 

I 

r  t  .  r  #  y. 

If  then  from  Calais  you  defign  to  land 

"  t  .  I'  •  *  v  •  r  ,  -  a 

* 

On  England’s  vile,  unhofpitable  Strand, 

'  -g  *■-  f  »*  ..  .  v 

There  fhall  you  find  a  Race  of  monftrcus  Men, 
Where  mangled  Princes  ftrew  the  Cyclop-  Den. 

A  falfe,  ungrateful,  and  rebellious  Brood, 

New  from  a  flaughter’d  Monarch’s  facred  Blood. 
They  break  all  Laws,  all  Fancies  they  purfue, 

And  follow  all  Religions,  but  the  True . 

*  z 

^  -■  y  ~  *•  :  r  .  [  .  ]■  <  .ii  -j 

All  there  are  Priefts,  each  differently  prays, 

'•  •  ?  ■  X  - 

And  worfhips  Heaven  ten  thoufand  various  ways*. 

■  •  *•  '  t  ,  *  \ f  *  ?  1  .*  ‘T  1 

If  by  the  Mob  the  canting  Fool’s  admir’d, 

The  Brother’s  gifted,  and  the  Saint’s  infpir’d* 

Hence  the  Fanatics  rave,  and  wildly  Form, 

Convert  by  Pifiol-?  and  by  Tike  Reform*  J" '  ■  fHj 
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Nor  are  th’  Enthufiafts  fo  abhorrent  grown 

I  f  "  ■  i  , 

!  To  holy,  ceremonious  Rites  alone. 

j 

An  Englifh-man  on  all  Extremes  will  run, 

And  by  Confent  be  wilfully  undone. 

If  an  Opinion  thwart  what  Ancients  wrote. 

He  catches  it,  and  bofoms  up  the  Thought. 
Alcides  would  his  Club  as  foon  refign, 

As  He  a  darling  Herefy  decline. 

m 

•I'-v  ?T  l  V<  ;  i  <  C  >'  ' 

V  -  <  ■  )  /  i  t  i  *  .  l  ..  .  . 

i'.  'V  I 

Yet  we  muft  do  the  Sons  of  England  right, 

Some  Stars  fhine  thro’  the  Horror  of  her  Night* 
For  Navigation,  and  for  Skill  renown’d, 

In  Sailing  the  Terraqueous  Globe  around. 

To  them  no  Shore’s  untry’d,  no  Sea’s  unknown, 
Where  Waves  have  murmur’d,  and  where  Winds 
have  blown. 


1  2 


Tiphys, 


W  *#•  i? 
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Tiphys,  and  Jason,  who  in  oArgo  came, 

Lay  no  Pretenfions  to  fo  juft  a  Fame, 

As  Candish,  Willoughby,  and  Drake’s  Im-L 


T  v 

•  t  .  *  >-»• 


mortal  Name. 


v  -  Ar» 

.*• 

...  .  • ,  ■  *  ■ 


•  yS  -  -  -  '•  ^  *  * 

'•  * 


n 


*  <  5  . 

The  Dutch  and  Celt  a  in  fome  kind  agree, 


Y  *  "  \ 

<  -  r  ■*  f  • 


t  t 

'  \  i  < :  •  . '  ■ 

»«»  »» 


■*?  j»*»  '  •  Jr'» 


Divided  only  by  a  Narrow  Sea. 

^  v-H  *,.*  -v  -  - 

But  that,  detefting  a  Monarchic  Reign, 

The  Dutch  revolting  from  the  Crown  of  Spain, 

-■  ...  *•  ^  f-j  /• 

Have  tugg’d  for  Freedom  thro1  a  Crimfon  Flood  ; 

:  *  -y*  ~  *  4  *  r  . v  *  f  -  .  *  ^  f  ^  ^ ;  ,  .  ,  .  ' 

So  much  more  dear  their  Liberty  than  Blood  ! 


•*  v  v  j 

O 


..... 

Then,  if  you  vifit  the  Germanic  Soil, 

You’ll  find  it  worth  your  Travel  and  your  Toil. 

.  i  . 

Tlie  Martial  People’s  Arms  once  kept  in  Awe 
Old  Rome,  which  gave  the  World  Imperial  Law. 
Of  fiery  Vifage,  and  uncommon  Size 

*  <4  ***’'. 

They  ft  a  fil’d  in  Her  undaunted  Eagles  Eyes.  ' 


Their 


.  Calli p^dia. 


'  ■  -  ,> 


V.  «  % 

Their  honeft  Hearts  abhor  the  leaf):  degree 

>  r> 

Of  winding  Craft,  and  tricking  Knavery. 

They  fcorn  all  Masks  of  Prudence,  all  Difguife, 

r  y  r  r\  '  -  '  /•  f-  '•  ^  ■ 

And  Politicians,  ferpentinely  wife. 

,r  t  ^  V  y  *  _  f  #*\  V 

Whether,  that  born  beneath  a  cold,  thick  Air, 
Witfeldom  falls  to  the  dull  German's  Share  ; 

jr  7 

...  .  *r  t  ,*■,  '  C  .  _  /  , 

Or  frequent  Fudling  does  their  Spirits  drain, 

•.  ...  c  * 1  ?  - 

And  Bacchus  ftupify  their  foggy  Brain. 

.  -  . ,  ■ 

For  there  they  gage  the  Largenefs  of  your  Soul  ' 

r  ir  ***■  *?  i»  v  *•  v  , 

By  Bumpers,  and’ the  bignefs  of  your  Bowl.  - 
With  them  a  fwelling  Paunch,  and  ftudded  Face 

9  -  r  £  p  %  *  *  r  r  ■  t  y~> 

Is  always  reckon’d  a  becoming  Grace  ; 

*  V  **  I*-  .  **"• 

And  He,  who  can  the  twentieth  Bottle  Hand, 

Is  the  bell  Heroe  of  the  'Drinking  Land. 

Nay,  Father  Bacchus  all  their  Councils  guides, 
Diftates  at  Treaties,  and  at  Leagues  prefides ; 

No  mutual  Friendfhip  for  fincere  will  pafs 
Without  the  Pleafureof  a  plenteous  Glafs ; 


It 
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It  then  grows  ftrongeft,  when  moft  Healths  they 
toaft, 

.  .  •  ■  -  •' 

And  He’s  the  Trueft  Heart,  who  drinks  the  moft. 

t-  ■  >  •  if  ,  ■  *  '  •*  « .  '  ’  *  •  -  *  *  ,  Mis' 

* 

So  flulh’d,  and  fwoln  with  his  accuftom’d  Load 
Silenus  prais’d  of  old  the  jolly  God. 


His  mellow  Train  would  in  the  Chorus  join, 

And  blefs  the  Riches  of  the  Purple  Vine. 

*  *  i 

The  live-long  Night  the  merry  Satyrs  fung,  n 
Evius  the  Subject  of  each  fault’ring  Tongue : 

*  -J1  mj 

Evius  the  Hills  around  and  hollow  Valleys  rung. 


Nor  tho’  the  German  is  fo  much  inclin’d 

’-J  w  •  I  A  1  *  *  -  *  >  >  ->.*  f’  ■*  *  ■*  1  1  •»  ‘  ▼ 

To  quaff  full  Bowls,  and  drown  th’  asthereal  Mind, 

'*  w  *  '  V.  .  V  '  I 

Is  every  part  fo  fottifh,  and  fo  wild, 

\  \  I 

As  if  no  Genius  o’er  the  Nation  fmiPd. 

i 

Some  bold,  bright  Spirits  have  been  known  to  blaze 
For  Learning,  Wit,  and  Arts  of  wond’rous  Praife.  jj 


II 

Who) 
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Who  has  not  heard  what  Kings  their  Ruin  owe 
To  the  forg’d  Thunder *  *  of  Mankind  below  ? 

I 

1  ^  f 

^  r  7  v--y- 

E  How  from  Germanic  Skill  th’  Invention  came, 

!  Whofe  dire  Exploflon  lets  the  World  in  flame. 
When  the  loud  Cannon  miflxve  Iron  pours, 

Or  from  the  flaughtering  ‘Bomb  Gradivus  roars. 
Nor  mull:  we  his  Immortal  Namef  forget, 

I 

'  To  whom  we  owe  the  Monuments  of  Wit, 

f  * 

Whence  what  the  Mufe  has  fung,  or  Heroe  fought, 
In  Characters  indelible  is  wrote. 

1 

i  All  Times,  all  Nations  fhall  the  German  know, 

*  While  Arts  fhall  flourifhj  or  the  Rhine  fhall  flow. 


i  1  * 

Here  muft  I  tell  how  a  Teutonic  Soul 

•  V 

i  Bred  up  in  ftern  Bellqna’s  active  School, 


*  Guns  fir /I  found  out  by  a  German,  iz8o. 

*f  Priming  was  firjt  invented  by  John  Guienbergen  of  Mentz  in  Ger~ 

i  many,  1450. 


Is 
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Is  unacquainted  with  inglorious  Eafe, 

And  fcorns  the  happy  Luxury  of  Peace. 

For  if  their  quiet  Prince  has  no  Demand 

With  hoftile  Arms  upon  a  Neighb’ring  Land,  ’ 

So  much  for  Fighting  is  their  ruling  Lull, 

That,  left  in  Sloth  and  Lethargy  they  ruft, 

In  murdering  Wars  they  ferve  for  Foreign  Pay, 

And  proftitute  their  Venal  Hands  to  Slay. 

y  *  '  r 

T"  \  >  p  Sr 

«V 

Now  Northward  bend  your  Travel,  nor  difdain  ^ 
To  view  the  Countries  nigh  the  Baltic  Main,  v 
The  warlike  Sweed ,  the  T olander^  and  Bane.  3 
If  nigh  the  the  like  to  dwell, 

Their  heavenly  Heat  will  nipping  Colds  expel : 
They  fear  no  Danger  from  the  freezing  Air, 

Or  horrid  Influence  of  the  Greater  Bear * 


But 
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/ 

But  You,  perhaps,  are  not  inclin’d  to  roam 
Such  diftant  Lengths,  from  your  dear  Native  Home. 

[I  #  .  Y 

Nor  will  your  Parents,  and  your  Friends  forego, 
Nor  by  fatiguing  Journeys  feek  to  know 
The  Men,  or  Tempers  of  unequal  Skies, 

f. 

Nor  will  you  at  the  vaft  Expence  be  Wife. 

For  things  of  this  important  Ufe  and  Weight 
Require  found  Bodies,  and  a  large  Eftate, 

To  view  the  various  World :  the  Weak  and  Poor 
Can  nor  the  Labour  nor  the  Coft  endure. 

The  Rich  and  Healthy  fhould  alone  fuftain 
Hazards  by  Land,  and  Dangers  on  the  Main. 


I 


But  when  your  Blood  is  to  due  Temper  wrought, 
And  Time  has  mellow’d  you  to  riper  Thought, 
Then  fix  your  Soul,  and  your  Career  reftrain, 

And  prudently  draw  in  the  flacken’d  Rein. 


K 


On 
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On  Civil  Life  now  ferioufly  attend, 

To  ferve  your  Country,  and  oblige  your  Friend, 


For  this  with  niceft  Obfe'rvation  try 

■«,»  *■  V' 

Whatever  moves  your  Mind,  or  meets  your  Eye; 

,  '  •  r*.  i 

Whatever  from  a  due  Reflection  fprings, 

In  wealthy  Cities,  or  the  Courts  of  Kings ; 

O’er  in  your  Mind  their  Foreign  Manners  run, 
Their  Virtues  follow,  and  their  Vices  fliun. 

In  a  juft  Mixture  of  their  Arts  excel, 


In  acting  worthily,  and  thinking  well. 

*  Y 

So  through  Sicilian  Hybla* $  pleafing  Groves 
The  Hedy  intent  on  his  fweet  Labour,  roves. 

Savory  and  Thyme  the  little  Drudge  devours, 

And  gleans  his  Harveft  from  the  fragrant  Flowhs ; 


Does  the  Blew  Violets  and  Rofes  chufe, 

And  fucks  frefh  Virtue  from  the  Morning  Dews 


? 


To  load  his  waxen  Cha  mbers  with  Neffarcan  J  uice. 


Mean  I 
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Mean  time  Inure  your  felf  to  Thought,  and  ftrive 
To  keep  the  noble,  inborn  Heat  alive. 

Improve  whate’er  your  Reafon  has  acquir’d. 

The  Soul  is  active,  and  can  ne’er  be  tir’d  ; 

In,  valu’d  Books  your  vacant  Hours  employ, 

/ 

And,  what  your  Travels  could  not  give,  enjoy. 

To  read  good  Authors,  of  a  Tafte  refin’d, 
Heightens  the  Stature  of  the  lofty  Mind. 

If  you  delight  to  hear  the  Aftions  told, 

Of  Heroes  prudent,  refolute  and  bold, 

And  every  glorious  Thing  perfoim’d  of  Old  : 

To  wife  Hiftorians  for  Inftruftion  fly, 

And  read  them  over  with  a  curious  Eye. 

Livy  will  tell  you,  how  the  Roman  Pile 
Rofe  to  fuch  Grandeur,  in  as  grand  a  Stile  ; 

And  Plutarch  mentions  with  a  Matter’s  Stroke, 
How  Captains  battled,  and  how  Sages  fpoke. 

K  2  Or 
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i  ' :  ,  ;•  ■  ...  ...  .  (  .  -  .  ,  ■  {  ' 

Or  if  you  feek  to  know,  with  learned  Toil, 

The  Difpofitions  of  each  Sky  and  Soil, 

The  Climes  and  Regions  never  feen  before, 

Roul  Strabo,  Ptolemy,  and  Cluver  o’er; 

And  ev’ry  Author,  whofe  prevailing  Light  "> 
May  chafe  away  the  Clouds  of  Error’s  Night,  <r 
Inrich  the  Mind,  and  fet  the  Judgment  right.  J 

But,  Laftly,  let  your  Converfation  turn 
On  what  is  Good,  and  from  the  Wifeft  learn. 

If  Human  Nature  you  defire  to  know, 

*  '  "  /  - 

And  from  what  fecret  Springs  the  Paffions  flow. 
When  there  arechofe  and  cull’d,  for  noble  Ends, 
Some  bright  Companions,  and  well-natur’d  Friends, 
Knowledge  and  Virtue,  on  a  worthy  Mind 

J 

Steal  filently,  and  propagate  their  Kind. 


Here 
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„  ~  ’  *  J  ^  '■■■■?■■  ‘  *  •  .  v 

Here  muft  I  needs  exclaim,  nor  can  forbear. 

On  Noblemen’s  Improvidential  Care ; 

Who  to  their  forward  Sons  give  loofe  the  Reins, 
And  taint  the  generous  Blood,  which  fills  their 
'  Veins ; 

Whofe  lewd  AlTociates  commonly  are  known 
For  Sots,  and  Scandals  of  the  Court  and  Town. 

For  foon  as  Tutors  have  refign’d  their  Charge 
Of  my  young  Lord,  to  let  him  live  at  large ; 

He,  who  writes  Man,  muft  what  he  pleafes  do, 
Indulge  his  Fancy,  his  own  Ccurfe  purfue. 

Yet  think  not  that  this  hopeful  Babe  of  Grace 
Will  follow  Counfel,  and  the  beft  embrace ; 

No  :  He’ll  to  "Brothels  or  the  Tavern  run, 

And  whore,  and  guzzle  till  the  Morning  Sun. 

Or  at  Groom-Barters  He  his  Elbow  fhakes, 
Accompany’d  by  Scoundrels,  Pimps  and  Rakes  ; 

Who 
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Who  with  falfe  Pleafures  the  foft  Peer  intice, 
Then  plunge  the  Bubble  in  the  Gulf  of  Vice. 

Nor  are  this  vile  and  ignominious  Race 
Content  True  Honour  from  his  Breaft  to  chafe. 
They  fhut  his  Eyes  to  beauteous  Truth,  and  blind 
With  giddy  Notions  his  unpra&is’d  Mind. 

Soon  as  my  eafy  and  too  generous  Lord 
W ith  am  pie  Eeafts  has  crown’d  the  loaded  Board, 
Down  ftrait  the  Parafitic  Blockheads  fit, 

To  Latter  their  infipid,  flatt’ring  Wit: 

Th  is  fordid  Grew  of  Rafcals,  without  Senfe, 

Praife  every  Bit  they  eat,  at  his  Expence. 

The  Viands  fome  extol,  and  fome  the  Wine, 

And  every  Glafs  they  drink,  cry,  Wondrous  fine ! 
Here  a  ftanch  Sot  takes  up  the  foaming  Bowl, 

And  fwears  his  Lordfhip  has  a  Noble  Soul. 

There 
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There  a  pert  Coxcomb  of  a  different  Stile, 

i  r  \ 

A  mere  Sir  Foiling,  "with  affected  Smile, 

* 

I  ■ 

Does 'Beauty’s  Queen,  and  Lady’s  Love  commend, 

*  *  +  s.  %  *  i  -  ■  ‘  v  f  ,  * 

-i-  .  ,  ,  •  f  ■  •••  r-  j  v  /  *•  ?  r  ;  «  •  .y  f  a  '=  .  » .<  ,  .  '  -5  •«  f  •  f  '  r  r  - 

Arid  vows  there’s  nothing  like  a  Female  Friend  ; 


t  si 


With  lufeious  Words  excites  his  Patron’s  Fire* 


>  r  ■<  ^ 

‘  .  i'  >  J  i  » 

;•  •  X  A.-  ....  ■  a  l 


;  V-  ?  f 


1  And  kindles  into  Lewdnefs  young  Defire. 

‘  Did  not  your  Lordfbi’p  a  foft  Damfel  fpy, 

*  How  You  fhe  ogled  with  a  roguifh  Eye  ; 

/  ^  J-  *  J  *  *.  ?  *  .  J  :  \  \ .  r*v » 

4  She  tip’d  a  wanton  Wink,  and  fmil’d,  and  hgffd, 

.  r  *  I  »  *  S  r  f  ;  „  t ,  V 

j  4  As  if  for  You  the  tender  VifKm  dy’d. 

.  ..  ^.,,7. ,,  , , '  1  ,  *  a;..  (r>  V-S 

4 1  know  Your  Heart  is  to  Compaffion  prone, 

.  •  ■  Z\  -  '  :  { '  ; 

4  True  Flefh  and  Blood,  not  made  of  Steel  or  Stone* 

•  »•'  •  r  ' ■  -  '  ;  *  I  .  ,  *  .  ?.>  1  r  ,* 

4  Can  you  withftand  the  Torrent  of  her  Charms  ? 

7  ci  ,R*.  -fj  .  Kf  * 

4  Who  would  not  languiih  in  her  fnowy  Arms  ? 

4  Mind  not  what  dull  and  fallen  Catos  fay, 

4  *  9  r  * 

*  %  I  ■  ft  *-**>.+  T  ’ 

‘  Or  canting  Solons  :  You’re  as  wife  as  they. 


T  ,,  » 


‘  Now 
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*  Now  your  firft  Blood  and  fpringing  Youth 

*  employ 

*  In  Amorous  Sports,  and  give  a  Loofe  to  Joy. 
Such  are  the  Guefts  which  you  at  board  maintain, 
Such  the  raw  Mind  in  Vice  and  Nonfenfe  Train ; 
The  common  Chat  of  th’  unreflecting  Crew, 

Who  drop  whatever’s  Great,  or  Good,  or  True. 

While  I  new  Matter  for  a  Verfe  prepare, 

What  heavenly  Voice  affefts  my  liftning  Ear  ? 

V  .  A  V  '  S'  *  •  /  k 

What  "Deity  a  Human  Form  aflumes, 

And  with  cAmlrofial  Breath  the  Air  perfumes ; 

All  things  around  with  Beams  of  Beauty  fhine, 

And  Rofes  fpring  beneath  Her  Feet  divine : 

I  fee  (nor  does  my  Fancy  cheat  my  Sight) 
Calliope,  in  all  her  Graces  bright. 

What  awful  Luflre  lightens  from  her  Face  ! 

The  Goddefs  known  by  her  Majeftic  Pace  ! 

Why 
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►  '  ->  i 


r*  ;  \  *  f 

t*'  '  i.  i  •  -  ■  >  i 


*  *  • 


■  ~  -  r\  \  : 

;  i  %  *  <  *  •'»  .  t  , 


Why  deigns  the  Mufeto  quit  the  Learned  Throng, 
And  Pindus  Hill,  for  my  advent’rous  Song  ? 

Say,  art  Thou  come  My  Labours  to  efpoufe, 

» 

And  with  Tamajjian  Bays  adorn  my  Brows  ? 


r's  '>  < 
j  <  ,  i  :<  j 


■  t  -  V  <T >  -  ) 


-  t  .  i  .  '•  !;  V  r 


Goon,  fa  id  She,  in  Thy  Immortal  Theme  ' 
I  To  merit  Mine,  and  all  the  World’s  Efteem. 
Improve  -Thy  Song,  and  in  thy  Sacred  Bread: 
Admit  with  -Joy  a  Second,  Heavenly  Gueft. 


/ 


’Tis  not  enough  that  your  aufpicious  Care 
Has  furnilh’d  Man,  if  You  neglefit  the  Fair, 
Shall  Arts  and  Learning  be  alone  confin'd 
To  the  Male  Image  of  tlfi  Eternal  Mind  ? 
Nature,  who  gave,  til!  fhe  could  give  no  more, 
On  Woman  lavilh’d  all  her  precious  Store. 

Who  now  courts  folid  and  fubltantial  Praife, 
Nor  values  Beauty,  wedded  to  a  Face. 


L 


Her 


Her  Mind  peculiar  Ornaments  defires, 

And  Virtues  proper  to  her  Sex  requires. 

And  fince  my  tuneful  Sifters  all  delight 
In  comely  Forms,  obliging  to  the  Sight  : 

t 

Since  we  alone  can  tell  what  fofter  Art 
Suits  with  the  Genius  of  a  Virgin’s  Heart  : 

I  leave  the  learned  Mountains  to  difclofe 
What  well  Thy  lov’d  Calliopea  knows. 

Be  Thou  attentive,  while  I  deign  to  fhine 
On  thy  fmooth  Page,  and  brighten  every  Line. 

’Tis  true  that  Man  is  more  fublime  and  bold, 
But  Woman’s  figur’d  of  a  finer  Mold. 

Hence  the  foft  Nature  of  her  plyant  Clay 
Will  all  Impreffions  take,  all  Forms  obey. 

Who  then  excludes  the  Virgins,  as  unfit 
For  the  high  Arts,  and  Myfteries  of  Wit  ? 
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t 

Or  why  fhould  bafe,  invidious  Man  deny 
The  Search  of  Truth  to  their  difcerning  Eye  ? 

Why,  when  Ingenit  Reafon  fhoots  her  Ray 
To  light  us  all,  are  they  Forbid  the  Day  ? 

Why  fhould  th’  implanted  Energy  of  Mind 
Grow  faint,  and  flacken  in  the  female  kind  ? 
Impartial  Jove  forbids  fo  great  a  Crime, 

Nor  was  Apollo  only  born  to  climb 

i 

cAonian  Hills  ;  we  too  inhabit  there, 

TheMufes,  ever  Tuneful,  ever  Fair. 

Tritonian  Pallas  does  Her  Mgis  wield,  **, 

Nor  will  to  Phcebus  or  Gradivus  yield,  \ 

But  rules  in  cAthens ,  and  commands  the  Field,  J 

Yet  (O  the  Folly  of  the  Gallic  Race  !) 

No  Princely  Nymph  does  here  our  Rites  embrace. 
With  Thee,  Valois,  all  Female  Wit  is  fled, 

With  Thee  is  every  Grace  and  Beauty  dead. 

L  2 
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s  \ 

No  more  Fine  oArts  are  of  this  Country’s  Growth 
With  Modern  Ladies,  fo  fupine  in  Sloth. 

The  Mind  lies  fallow,  and  none  care  to  toil 

In  the  good  Ground,  and  few  the  noble  Soil.  * 

f  .  ;  ‘  *  mi :  ,  "  j  !  ■ :  ;; 

But  if  we  bend  far  Northward,  to  behold 
A  People,  horrid  with  the  oArBic  Cold, 

There  does  Christina,  Queen  of  Vandals  reign, 
And  kindly  welcomes  the  Fterian  Train. 

From  Southern  Climes  the  flighted  Mufes  flown, 
Find  fafe  Protection  in  the'  Frigid  Zone.  ' 

She  peaceful  Arts  with  Arms  delights  to  joyn, 

••  r  yy 

And  with  Her  Father’s  Laurels  mingle  Mine. 

Who  can  the  Counfels  of  the  Gods  relate, 

And  dark  Defigns  of  Providence  and  Fate  ? 

The  Gottis^  a  Nation  barbarous  and  rude, 

An  ignorant,  unletter’d  Multitude, 


Who 
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r  \ 

I 


Who  o’er  the  World  once,  like  a  Deluge,  broke, 


And  chain’d  the  Roman  Empire  to  their  Yoke. 


Spoils  of  the  greedy  Sword,  or  raging  Fire  ; 

Have  loft  their  rugged  and  uncourtly  Mien, 

Fil’d  into  Srtioothnefs  by  fo  wife  A  Queen. 

And  amply  now  to  Learning  have  repaid  • 

For  the  wide  Wounds  their  bloody  Fathers  made. 

—  T  K  •  *  i  %  '  r 

3  ■  fs  }  .  t*  i  ■  i  r  r  7 ■*  ~  *  3  r '  f  ■  *  er  ’ 

*  -*  |  1  ^  '  Vv  f  .i  *  •  '  ^  *  }.  **  *  ..  ^ 

Ye  Gallic  Matrons,  if  you  fcorn  to  know 
The  Pleafures,  which  from  polifh’d  Letters  flow  : 

If  you  delight  not  to  inform  your  Soul, 

At  leaft  preferve  your  Body  chafte,  and  whole, 
Whether  the  Loom  you  for  Employment  chule, 

Or  elfe  the  Diftaff,  or  the  Needle  ufe, 

Let  Virtue  be  the  Bufinefs  of  your  Life, 

And  take  Example  by  a  Sabine  Wife. 


Who 
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r  v  »  c  ..  _  ^ 

Who  is  not  fhock’d  to  fee  the  beauteous  Fair, 
With  Looks  obfcene,  and  Meretricious  Air  ? 


Lais  and  Flora  modeft  Swains  defpife, 

Their  wanton  Words,  lewd  Smiles,  and  fwimming 

‘  >,  gr  r  ,  t  r  ■  »  ri  * 

Eyes ; 

And  all  the  Tricks,  by  which  loofeNymphs  dilgrace 
Thechafter  Honours  of  the  Female  Race. 

By  no  fuch  Charms  did  Psyche  from  above 
Allure  and  captivate  the  God  of  Love. 


By  graceful  Innocence  alone  Ihe  won 
The  melting  Heart  of  Cytherea’s  Son  : 


rv  rs  .  ~r 

V  '  '  \  *■*  J  W 

viji-vi  jr 


*  *  i„>  • 


A  Beam  from  her  Etherial  Virtue  came, 

And  lighted  up  the  pure,  the  Virgin-Flame. 

'■  ^  T?r  C  •  ■  '  -  "  ■  r*  f T  =  • 

'>  .  .  7  V  ;  •  .  i  ■  •  *  '..A  ‘  >.  i  **,*  •  i 

She  faid,  and  ftrait  fine  vanifh’d  into  Air, 

•  +  ”  _  «►  w  , 

And  me  furrender’d  up  to  gloomy  Care. 
Confounded  at  her  fudden  Flight  I  fpoke, 

And  intothete  defpairing  Raptures  broke  : 
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O  Goddefs,  could  my  Voice  or  Reafori  fway 
So  far  upon  Thee,  to  demand  thy  Stay  l 
In  Words  and  Numbers  never  heard  before, 

I  would  Thy  Prefence  once  again  implore : 

Thou  fhouldft  inftruft  me,  and  infpire  my  Song, 
To  tell  what  Arts  to  Government  belong : 

What  Qualities  a  Hero  moft  adorn, 

What  Virtues  fuit  a  Mind  to  Scepters  born  ; 

Thefe  wou’d  the  Heavenly  Youth  defcend  to 
hear, 

Whofe  Kingly  Hands  now  move  the  Gallic  Sphere. 
At  whofe  Paternal  Throne  his  People  bow, 

And  whom  before  they  lov’d,  they  worfhip  now- 
Should  I  purfue  my  Labour,  and  rehearfe 
Thy  facred  Dictates  in  well-polifh’d  Verfe ; 

Should  I  to  Him  thy  pleafing  Offerings  bring, 

A  Prefent  worthy  fo  Divine  a  King- 


Should 
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Should  I  declare  the  Methods  to  maintain 
His  Subject’s  Love,  the  Manna  of  his  Reign' : 

He  would,  perhaps,  with  willing  Ears  attend, 
Approve  my  Duty,  and  the  Mufe  commend. 

*  *  t  .  r  ■  r.  ♦  r  ,  .*•  t 

■-  ,  r  i  "f  r  •  <  .  '•  '■  '  ?  ;  "  V  >'  •  -  ,  t  ?  •  ■  ;  f  'j  {  :  ;  •  •  5  -  •  -  > 

•  ;  ;  ■  >  ~  -  i  ...  J  .  ..  . .  ; ; ;  :  jjv  , 

But  what  Imprudence  does  our  Mind  confound  ? 
How  can  a  Prince,  whom  clafhing  Arms  furround, 
Whom  Wars  loud  Mufic  ftuns  with  rattling  Node, 

Hear  the  foft  Lute,  and  Clio’s  gentle  Voice!? 

.  * 

• '  f  .  '•  f  *. 

|M«  II  Mil  W I  ,J.  '  «ill  ■[■«gar'.ir-i  .  n.n  ■  nn.  '■'■■■■«*  1  HilWHf  fc.  IU.  pm  — »  ■  .r.  i  i.r^  nKTi.r.t»^  '  i  i  ■"  * 

Prime  Minifters  unlearned  Kings  mifguide. 

Who  have  nor  Senfe  nor  Courage  on  their  Side : 

By  Guilt  they  govern  the  deluded  Throne, 

And  facrifice  all  Realms  to  fave  their  Own. 

«»  -*■ 

„  *  -  *  '  •  *  s’  v  I  :  I 

°* - — - - - ‘ 

For  while  at  q AU  th?  unbridled  Spaniard  aims* 

And  Eiurojp e*s  Univerfal  Empire  claims ; 
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f  S  '  - 

Who  ravifbes  the  World  with  eager  Lull, 

Stung  with  Ambition’s  unextinguifh’d  Thirft. 

\ 

Contending  Monarchs  nothing  can  diffuade 
From  carrying  on  Bellona’s  bloody  Trade. 

The  quiver’d  God  of  Light  no  longer  fings, 

But  twangs  his  Silver  Bow,  his  Harp  unftrings. 
Farewell,  my  Mufe  !  do  Thou  no  more  infpire  -> 


My  fainting  Breaft,  but  let  thy  Flames  expire 
In  languid  Embers ;  and  lay  down  thy  Lyre. 


Perhaps,  when  Fate,  which  Gallia's  Peace  debars, 
And  hides  in  Mills  the  Darling  of  the  Stars, 
Lewis,  the  choicell  Gift  from  Heaven  above, 

The  Wonder  of  this  Age,  and  Fortune’s  Love, 
Shall  chafe  the  Darknefs  of  opprobrious  N  ight,  , 

Then  fhall  He  Foreign  Aid  and  Lullre  flight,  / 
And  fliine  Himself,  with  Beams  of  inborn  Glory  \ 
bright.  -  .  /*. 


So 


M 
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So  frequent  Fogs  the  Face  of  Titan  fhroud, 
Veil’d  with  thick  Air,  or  mantled  in  a  Cloud. 

Till  breaking  through  the  Vapours  of  the  Night 
He  fhoots  his  Beams  abroad,  a  Flood  of  Light. 

To  Heaven  and  Earth  he  vindicates  his  Sway 
And  Abfolute  Prerogative  of  Day. 


The  Time  will  come  (nor  may  the  Fates  incline 
To  draw  a  wicked  Length  the  Silver  Twine ! 
When,  vainly  practis’d  in  the  Sports  of  War, 
Spain,  weary’d  out  with  Hatred,  fhall  give  o’er, 
And  Wrath,  and  Blood,  and  Strife  be  feen  no 
more. 

Then  proud  Hejferia,  from  her  Dangers  wife, 

T urns  all  her  Counfels,  and  with  asking  Eyes 
For  Peace  to  Gallia’ s  pious  Hero  flies. 


Who 
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Who  takes  the  fuppliant  Nation  to  his  Arms, 

'  * 

Grants  their  Requeft,  and  with  his  Goodnefs  charms. 

|  Hence  muttering  Drums,  and  murdTing  Cannons 
eeafe, 

And  the  calm  World  is  lull’d  in  Toothing  Peace. 

!  War,  Envy,  and  e,4mlitiotfs  liaughty  Train 
I  Bound,  with  a  Cullen  Pride,  and  item  Difdain,  ( 

I  Growl  on  their  hundred  Knots,  and  bite  ther 
!  brazen  Chain.  •  ^ 

I  <f  JJ  •  v 

I 

|  While  Lewis  with  Angelic  Smile. looks  down 
On  the  tame  Plorrour  of  each  idle  Frown. 

1  See  where  he  comes !  in  God-like  Beauty  new, 
i  And  Olive  crowns  the  Brows,  where  Laurel  grew. 
]  With  fmfling  Air,  and  condescending  Grace 
j  He  meets  advancing  the  Caflalian  Race. 

I 

And  to  the  Louvre  and  Ver fades  admits  * 

The  Sacred  Poets,  and  Coeleftial  Wits. 


M 


r> 
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Whofe  lofty  Songs  fhall  ftrike  the  liftning  Sky, 
Round  the  charm’d  Court  the  Melody  {hall  fly,  s 
And  Eccho  in  Harmonious  Raptures  die.  3 

V 

The  Muse  tranfported  in  Maonian  Verfe 
Shall  War’s  foul  Caufes  and  Beginnings  curfe 
Which  twice  ten  Years  has  delug’d  out  a  Flood 
Of  Crimfon  Dye,  and  mingled  Blood  with  Blood. 
While  ftiff  in  Steel,  for  many  dire  Campaigns, 

The  French  and  Spaniard  battled  on  the  Plains. 
What  numerous  Navies  with  encountring  Trees 
Have  planted  the  wide  Wildernefs  of  Seas  ! 

V 

What  Fleets  were  loft  !  what  Towns  in  Allies  laid ! . 
How  on  each  fide  inconftant  Fortune  play’d,  * 

With  all  the  variousChance  of  Wars  feverer  Trade. 

♦  \ 

Tiien,  as  to  Pity,  Grief  or  Rage  fucceeds, 

A  nd  in  the  Song  the  warlike  Hero  bleeds. 


The 


•n  t  T1 T  r 
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The  frighted  Nymph  dies  at  the  horrid  Sounds 
Of  fancied  Groans,  and  fight  of  abfent  Wounds. 


Then  fhall  Euterpe  ftrike  the  peaceful  Shell; 
And  Triumphs  in  alluring  Numbers  tell : 
Triumphs,  -which  more  than  Viftories  will  pleafe, 
Of  Learned  Leifure,  and  improving  Eafe. 

In  various  Verfe  fhall  various  Pleafures  lhow. 
And  make  dull  Life  worth  living  for  below. 
Plump  Bacchus,  and  the  Patronefs  of  Corn 
Shall  with  full  Canifters  the  Feaft  adorn. 

The  generous  Grape  and  golden  Grain  fhall  pour. 
And  rain  promifcuous  Fruits,  a  plenteous  Shower. 
Chiefly  the  turgid  and  luxuriant  Vine 
On  laughing  Hills  fhall  wantonly  recline. 

Then  fhall  in  Matrimonial  League  be  ty’d 
The  loving  Bridegroom  and  the  longing  Bride, 


In 
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In  lawful  Kiflfes  their  fweet  Hours  employ, 

And  court  the  Combat  of  the  Cyprian  Joy. 

And, for  their  beauteous  Child,  with  grateful  Tongue 
Shall  blefs  the  Muse,  who  fo  divinely  fung. 


1 


S  O  when  Great  Jove  did  with  the  Gyants  Fight, 
To  Heaven  afferting  his  undoubted  Right, 

CiEus  and  Vaft  F^cmadus  •  he  flew, 


And  lodg’d  them^in  the  -Mountains,  which 
threw. 


In  Mind’s  Caves,  a  Sacrifice  to  Pride, 

They  breed  new  Earthquakes,  as  they  fhift  their 


fide. 


Then  the  fair  Sifters  of  th’  eAonian  Throng 

*  ^ 

Met  the  Victorious  God  with  lofty  Song. 
Curft  the  Rebellion  of  Earth’s  impious  Race, 
Whodurft  with  JovEdifputefuperiour  Place. 


Peals 
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Peals  of  Applaufe  thro’  the  bright  Palace  rung, 
And  the  charm’d  Stars  danc’d,  as  the  Mufes  fung. 

Gods  were  with  Gods  in  ftri£t  Embraces  bound, 

\  *  *  ..  . 

Full  Bowls  of  Neftar  walk’d  the  pleafing  Round, j 
And  Mirth,  and  Joy,  and  Peace  fincere,  the! 

t 

Heavenly  Banquet  crown’d. 


/ 
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Suppos’d  to  be  written  about  the  Year  1646. 


L  0  N  ‘S  0  N, 

Printed  in  the  Year  M  DCC  XII. 


A  N 

E  P  I  S 

T  O 

E  U  D  0  XUS 

Our  Author  wrote  this  about  Ten  Tears  ago  * 

o 

and  inferio  d  it  to  a  Courtier,  whom  he 
mduftnoujly  conceals  under  a  fitiitiom  Name . 

LONG  have  I  ask’d  of  my  unfriendly  Fate, 

A  private  Living  with  a  fmall  Eftate,  > 
Far  from  the  fplendid  Tumults  of  the  Great. 


*  This  Piece  was  Printed  in  the  Tear  1656. 

A  2 
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But  me,  alas !  th’  imagin’d  Pleafure  flies, 

And  fome  unbinder  Deity  denies  ' 

To  my  importune  Pray’rs  the  courted  Prize. 

Since  then,  EUDOXUS ,  Fortune  has  declin’d 
To  grant  thefe  Favours  to  my  longing  Mind ; 
Since  then  the  Mufe  delights  in  eafy  Strain 
To  fing  the  Bleflings,  -which  Hie  can’t  obtain  ; 
What  can  you  hope  ?  Or  what  can  Hie  beftow 
In  humble  Rhymes,  like  her  Condition,  lowr  ? 

Me  neither  Heaps  of  golden  Treafure  mpve, 
Nor  the  fweetPoifon  of  Enchanting  Love. 
Unwilling  and  unskilful  to  fuftain 
The  Cares  of  State,  and  Honour’s  glitt’ring  Pain. 
None  but  Your  Self  can,  like  a  Pilot,  fleer 
The  Nation’s  Vdiel,  but  with  anxious  Fear. 

A  thoufand  Troubles  your  Delights  deftroy, 
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The  'Dutch  at  la  it,  as  runs  a  feint  Report, 

•  % 

Have  juft  concluded  with  the  Spanijh  Court 
A  Peace  fo  oft  refus’d ;  and  now  intrigue 
To  break  with  France, their  long-eftablifh’d  League* 
oAuftrians  have  brib’d  the  Tioian  to  her  Side^ 

l  X 

And  in  that  falle  ungrateful  Duke  confide : 

Nor  has  their  ancient  Faith  the  Germans  ty’d; 
Difpleafing  News !  nor  has  our  Fleet  been  more 
Crown’d  with  Succeffes^  nigh  the  Tufcan  Shore. 

'  ,  j 

But  by  her  quick  Return,  without  Renown, 

Has  freed  from  a  long  Siege  a  paltry  Town,  7 
This  galls  your  Heart,  this  does  your  Pleafuresr* 
drown.  J 

If  a  Chance-Ball  a  hopeful  Youth  deftroy, 

His  Father’s  Comfort,  and  his  Mother’s  Joy, 

The  giddy  Rout  unanimous  exclaim 
On  impious  Wars,  and  ftern  Gradivus  blame. 

DiftraQed 
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Diffracted  thro’  the  muttering  Streets  they  run, 

And  load  with  many  a  Curfe  the  guiltlefs  Throne ; 

But  chiefly  Him,  who  fitting  at  the  Helm, 

Advifes  Taxes,  and  confounds  the  Realm. 

All  in  this  Cry  agree,  and  jointly  fwear, 

They  cannot,  nay,  they  will  no  longer  bear  * 

The  Charges  of  a  tedious,  bloody  War. 

Hence  Fears  and  Horrors  in  the  Statefman’s  Soul, 

Hence  the  Militia's  rais’d,  and  Guards  patroul ; 

Left  mad  Sedition,  with  her  lighted  Brand, 

Should  kindle  to  a  Flame  the  murm’ring  Land. 

Why  fhould  I  mention  Envy’s  various  Arts  ? 

By  what  finifter  Fraud  floe  ftrikes  at  Hearts  ? 

By  Stabs  or  Poifons  brings  a  Monarch’s  Fate, 

And  rids  him  of  a  Kingdom’s  pond’rous  Weight. 

* 

Deluded  Man  !  who,  by  a  filken  Thread, 

Sees  the  drawn  Sword  impendingo’er  his  Head  ; 
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Who  leaps  the  Precipice  he  ought  to  fhun, 
Induftrious  to  be  wretched  and  undone. 

How  much  more  fweet,  and  worth  our  conftant 
Pray’r, 

A  Mind  unfhaken  by  the  Storms  of  Care  ! 

Which  can  a  Vain  and  empty  World  defpife, 

And  with  an  upward  Flight  affeQ:  the  Skies ; 

•  i  * 

Which  the  gay  Trappings  of  the  Great  contemns. 

Their  founding  Titles,  and  their  fhining  Gems. 

* 

Difcharg’d  of  all  which  Happinefs  debars, 

She  plants  her  Converfation  in  the  Stars  ; 

Looks  on  the  Clouds  and  lower  Earth  with  Scorn 

$ 

And  feeks  that  Country,  where  fine  firft  was  born. 
Soon  as  the  Eaftern  Sun  begins  to  gleam, 

And  fprinkles  from  above  a  rofie  Beam, 

*  '  s 

She  leaves  her  Prifon  of  inferiour  Clay, 

And  fprings  with  Freedom  to  a  better  Day, 
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»  *  '  '  ' 

The  Father  of  the  Gods  and  Men  adores, 

And  pureft  Offerings  on  his  Altar  pours  ; 

Then  our  Religion’s  Myfterics  recounts, 

■H  1 

Dwells  on  our  Faith,  which  fhallow  Senfe 

f  ■  h 

furmounts  ; 

On  fallen  Man  reftor’d  to  heav’nly  Blifs  ! 
Unfathom’d  Love  !  deep,  wond’rous  deep  Abyfs! 

Then,  launching  out,  the  penetrating  Soul, 

* 

Travels  with  winged  Thought  from  Pole  to  Pole ; 

Surveys  Eartlfts  Fabric,  exquifitely  Fair, 

» 

■Which  row  I’d  from  Nothing,  and  is  hing’d  on  Air. 

•f  -  ♦ 

How  the  contending  Elements  renew 
Perpetual  Quarrels,  and  their  Courfe  purfue* 

How  Stars,  diftinguifh’d  o’er  th?  Etherial  Space, 
Shed  their  aufpicious  Beams  on  Human  Race. 

How  Times  and  Seafons  by  juft  Turns  fucceed  ; 
How  Earth,  impregnate  with  a  Vernal  Breed, 


Shoots. 
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Shoots  V iolets  and  Rofes  from  her  Womb, 

Whofe  od’rous  Sweets  the  fanning  Air  perfume. 

*  *  *  ■  fc-  *  » 

How  Ceres,  golden  by  Apollo’s  Rays, 

His  Kindnefs  with  a  yellow  Year  repays. 

How  plump  Pomona  does  in  Summer  fhoot, 

And  knots  her  ripening  BlofToms  into  Fruit. 

How  Bacchus,  from  Autumnal  Grapes  expreft, 
Makes  with  Neff  are  an  Juice  the  Vintage  bleft. 
Rich,  florid  Wine,  which  mingling  in  the  Blood 
The  Heart  inlarges,  with  a  generous  Flood ; 

Chears  our  dull  Life,  and  noble  Thoughts  infpires- 

i 

Nor  asks  the  Poet  for  PhjEbean  Fires, 

Whofe  Brain  with  this  enlivening  Liquor  glows,  _ 
Tho’  the  keen  Breath  of  freezing  Boreas  blows, > 
And  warms  the  feeded  G  round  with  wintry  Snows.  J 


B 


Nor 
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Nor  is  the  Soul  unactive,  or  fupine ; 

But  fees  the  radiant  Beam  of  Thought  Divine, 

As  Moses  did  of  old,  in  budding  Bufhes  fhine. 
Each  Herb  and  Tree  does  Heavenly  Knowledge^ 

give,  ,  V 

And  every  growing  thing’s  ‘Demnftrative : 

By  turns  they  Perifh,  and  by  turns  they  Live. 

Such  iliall  they  be;  till,  when  Times’s  Sand  is  run. 


All  Worlds  Ihall  in  their  own  Materials  burn, 
And  to  Their  empy  Origin  return. 


Nor  does  the  Mind  on  thefe  alone  revolve, 

But,  wand’ring  far,  improves  her  grand  Refolve. 
She  makes  her  Voyage  o’er  the  liquid  World, 
Where  Winds  have  blufter’d,and  the  Billows  curl’d. 
She  views  the  numerous  Nations  of  the  Deep, 
Where  vaft  Leviathans  their  Empire  keep. 
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■  I  V  V 

■*  \  » 

I  In  Air  and  Land,  with  fwift,  admiring  Eyes, 

'  Or  painted  Birds,  or  fhaggy  Monfters  fpies, 

Or  frightful  "Behemoth1  s  prodigious  Size. 

And  chiefly  Man,  who  o’er  Earth,  Air,  and  Main 
Extends  his  wide  and  undifputed  Reign. 

What  Theme  more  noble can  our Thoughts  employ? 


1 


How  can  we  better  Reafon’s  Strength  enjoy,  : 


? 


If  by  Reflection,  her  unerring  Ray 
Our  guilty  felves  within  our  felves  difplay. 

If  her  brave  V alour,  like  her  Birth,  fublime, 

\ 

Break  thro’  the  double  Ranks  of  Vice,  and  Crime. 
For  where’s  our  Dignity  of  Nature  fhown, 

If  we,  fo  fear’d  in  Sin,  fo  callous  grown, 

Tame  others  Pa  (lions,  and  Carefs  our  own  ? 
How  weak  that  Monarch,  who  with  Sovereign 


Sway 


l 


Commands,  nor  follow's  the  directed  Way,  7 
But  teaches  all  his  Slaves  to  difobey  ? 


B 


r% 


How 
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How  can  Phyficians  a  Contagion  heal, 

Who  labour  with  the  fame  infectious  Ill  ? 

I,  whofe  laft  Scene  of  Life  has  long  declin’d, 
Opprefl:  in  Body,  but  confirm’d  in  Mind  ; 

From  jutting  Rocks,  and  from  invidious  Sand, 
Reclining  on  the  Beach,  and  welcome  Strand, 
Blefs  my  Efcape,  and  re-falute  the  Land. 


The  fatal  ProfpeCt  I  remember  yet, 

Nor  my  paft  Dangers  can  fo  foon  forget ; 

Nor  thole  diforder’d  Torrents,  which  opprefl: 

My  fwelling  Heart,  and  labour’d  in  my  Breath 
When  with  fantaftic  Pleafure^s  gay  Pretence 
My  tender  Reafon  was  fubdu’d  by  Senfe  : 

When  my  warm  wantonYouth,  which  fcorn’d  a 
Guide,  * 

Was  hurry’d  downward  by  th’  impetuous  Tide, 


When 
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When  fanguin  in  my  Hopes,  and  fondly  vain, 

I  launch’d  my  {lender  Veffel  on  the  Main  : 
Studious  of  Honour,  and,  affe&ing  Fame, 

An  Enemy  to  Life  without  a  Name, 

With  hot  Purfuit  I  panted  to  be  Great, 

And  manage  dark  Intrigues  of  CoHrt  and  State. 
Butfince  ripe  Years, and  Times  more  fit  for  Thought, 
Have  my  wild  Senfes  to  cool  Judgment  brought ; 
Since  Age  has  conquer’d  my  unruly  Heat, 

I  feek  a  Learned  Eafe,  and  Wife  Retreat. 

I  L  j  s  m  •  *1  „f  '  T  f  r  -V 

Thrice  Happy  They !  who  in  Retirement  find 
Thefweeteft  Joys  of  an  ingenuous  Mind. 

Whofe  Barks  havefcap’d  the  Shipwracks  of  a  Court, 
And  ride  at  Anchor  in  a  quiet  Port. 

Yet  think  me  not  fo  ftupid  to  commend 
.A  lazy  Leifure  to  an  aftive  Friend. 

Nor 
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,  •  i  ^  *  * 

Nor  am  I  of  that  Philofophic  Herd 
Which  a  dull  Sloth,  and  Solitude  prefer’d  ; 

But  fruitful  Fields,  and  fteepy  Hills  allow 
To  thofe,who  prune  the  Vine,  and  guide  the  Plough. 
Some  Nature  fafhion’d  of  a  better  Clay, 

,  *  -  -  ,  -  - ,  *  ’  ,  t  ’\,v  r  »  •! 

For  high  Employments,  and  fuperiour  Sway ; 

A  Genius,  form’d  to  hold  a  Kingdom’s  Reins, 
Should  flight  the  loytering  Life  of  idle  Swains. 

r  r  f  f.  x  } 

Damon  may  tend*  His  Flocks,  his  Cattle  feed, 

And  warble  Amaryllis  on  his  Reed. 

But  His  large  Soul,  which,  like  the  common  Air, 

i-  *  «  f  >  l  f  <\  ^  t,  »  1  ^ 

The  World  demands,  and  all  Mankind  fhould  fhare, 
Th7  alluring  Syrens  of  foft  Eafe  fhould  fcorn, 

Not  for  Himfelf,  but  for  his  Country  Born. 

O  France  !  what  Trophies  had  you  never  won! 
What  Cities,  Kingdoms,  never  call’d  your  own  ! 
What  People  never  had  your  Laws  obey’d, 

f  A  I 

Had  Heaven,  and  Mazarine  deny’d  their  Aid  ! 


s 


O 
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!  O  Julius,  Glory  of  oAufoniafs  State, 

Thou  ruling  Engine  of  aufpicious  Fate ! 

Thou  with  a  ftrong  Maturity  of  Soul 

Doll:  curb  the  Spaniard,  and  his  Heat  controul. 

% 

Powerful  alike  to  Conquer,  and  to  Free, 

And  RomeV  Cxfarean  Genius  reigns  in  Thee. 

V 

1  . 

But  few  are  favour’d  with  the  Smiles  of  Jove, 
Who  can  the  whirling  Orb  of  Empire  move. 

None  but  an  Atlas  can  be  found  to  bear 
The  ponderous  Heavens,  andfhoulderup  the  Sphere. 
None  but  Alcides  can  oppofe  his  Bread: 

To  cope  with  Tyrants,  who  the  World  infeff. 

t  / 

Jfy  *>.  , 

Mean  time  the  Man,  to  whom  the  Muse  is  kind, 
And  breathes  oAwbrofia  on  his  lacred  Mind, 

Who  with  chafte  Love  the  peaceful  Paths  purfues, 
Of  Virtue,  and  imbibes  Cafralian  Dews, 
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Laughs  with  a  fcornful  Pleafure  at  the  Rage 
And  the  vain  Labours  of  a  Frantic  Age  ; 

Vifits  cAonian  Mountains  in  his  Flight, 

And  with  his  Song  furmounts  their  Harry  Height. 
Whofe  double  Tops  perpetual  Laurels  bear, 
Which  none  but  Poets,  and  their  Heroes  wear  ; 
Which  fhall  their  Brows  eternally  adorn, 

And  hand  their  mingled  Fame  to  Worlds  unborn. 

To  thefe  thy  ufual,  fprinkling  Dew  impart, 
And  nurfe  the  Darlings  grafted  in  thy  Heart. 

This,  O  Eudoxus,  every  Muse  defires, 

This  Phoebus,  Father  of  the  Muse,  requires, 
And  this  the  Virtue  which  thy  Breafi:  infpires. 
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Mr.  FLAMSTEED. 


SIR, 

7  * 

IHere  grejent  You  with  a  Poem  on  a  Gen¬ 
tleman ?  whofe  Name  is  no  Stranger  to  You, 
It  was  written  about  three  [core  Years  ago 0  by 
one  of  the  Befi  trench  Yoets  then  living.  The 
Character  of  Gassendus,  as  here  dcfcriUf 
is  fo  exactly  Your  own ,  that  I  thought  my  f, elf 
oblig'd  in  juft  ice  to  Infcnbe  the  following  Lines 
to  Your  Name,  which  will  be  as  much  Admir'd 
by  the  difcernmg  part  of  the  Next  Age 5  as  it  is 
Envy' d  by  the  Malicious  of  This. 

I  am,  SIR j 

jt  Jr ' 

Tour  Molt  Obliged , 

i 

Humble  Servant » 


Samuel  Cobb. 


C  2 


GASSENDUS  (PETER)  of  Digne  in 

Provence,  2).  1).  one  of  the  greatefi 
Ornaments  of  France,  was  Born  Anno  1592. 
and  ‘Died  i655-  leaving  behind  him  Three 
Volumes,  of  Epicurus’j'  Philofophy  :  Six  0- 
fhers ,  containing  his  own  Philofophy ,  his  Afro- 
nomical  Works,  with  the  Lives  of  Epicurus, 
Copernicus,  Tycho-Brahe,  Regio¬ 
montanus,  Peireskius,  with  Epi files , 
8cc.  All  the  Learned  Men  of  his  Time  had  a 
Great  EJleem  for  him ,  and  i ought  his  Acquain¬ 
tance ,  especially  Sammarth anus,  Vossius, 
Ho  BEES,  Ma  g nanus,  Mersennus  and 
the  Cardinal  of  Lyons,  who,  procur'd  him  a 
Chair  of  Royal  Profejfor  of  Mathernaticks ,  An- 
i-0  1 64.5*  ' 

<  . W- 


On 


(  2t  ) 


On  the  D  eath  of 

GAS  S  E  N  D  V  S. 

YE  Nymphs,  redding  by  oAoman  Springs, 

To  mournful  Notes  now  tune  your  gladfom 

,  v  i 

Strings, 

And  Thou,  Urania,  Faireft  of  the  Nine, 

Partner  of  Grief,  in  the  fad  Confort  joyn. 

Heav’ns  vaulted  Roof  with  endlefs  Clamour  rend, 
And  all  Thy  Helicon-  in  Tears  expend. 

Knock  on  thy  Bread:,  and  the  big  Lofs  deplore, 
Thy  Lover’s  dead :  Gassendus  is  no  more. 

Thee,  Thee  alone,  Gassendus  once  careft 
With  faithful  Love,  and  clafp’d  Thee  to  his  Bread-. 


For 
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For  Thee  he  open’d  his  defiring  Arms, 
Rewarded  amply  with  Thy  dearefl:  Charms. 

Oh  !  how  he  courted  his  alluring  Mufe,  , 

When  watry  Clouds  diftill’d  Nocturnal  Dews ! 
With  watchful  Look  familiar  to  behold 
The  Skies,  diftinguifh’d  with  Sydereal  Gold. 
Thee,  Goddefs,  on  Tarnajfian  Hills  he  fought, 
And  with  each  rough,  inclement  Seafon  fought. 
The  freezing  Moo^s  were  oft  amaz’d  to  fee 
Their  Winter  flighted  by  his  Flames  for  Thee. 
And  when  the  Summer  Suk  began  to  beat, 

Thy  cooling  Breath  temper’d  his  glowing  Heat. 
And  when  worn  Nature  longer  Help  deny’d, 

In  thy  Embraces  the  lov’d  Martyr  dy’d. 

For,  while  he  fearches  the  hid  Caufe  of  things, 
From  whence  the  conftant  Revolution  fprings 
Which  turns  the  World :  while,  penetrating  far, 
His  curious  Mind  examines  every  Star :  . 


While 
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While  he  rowls  o’er  the  Volumes  of  the  Skies, 

ConfumM  in  the  Divine  Excefs  he  dies. 

/ 

His  Soul,  difdaining  this  ignoble  Earth, 

In  yon  bright  Heaven  renews  her  fecond  Birth. 
While  Thee,  fair  Mufe,  he  Courts  with  Am’rois 

k  .  ■ 

Fires, 

Thy  dear  Gassendus  in  the  Flame  expires. 

But  why,  Cafialian  Nymph,  fhould  I  accufe, 

Or  Thee  with  plaining  Elegies  abufe  ? 

Since  the  Creating  Breath  demands  his  Own* 

We  mufl:  furrender,  and  refign  the  Loan  : 

He  fnatch’d  Gassendus  from  our  longing  Eyes, 
Who  now  with  nigher  View  furveys  the  Skies. 

He  fees  from  what  Eternal  Fountain  flow 
The  Things  and  Caufes  which  he  fought  below. 
The  lucid  Orbs  beholds  with  wondring  Thought, 
Fill’d  with  the  Knowledge  of  that  Art  he  taught. 


Who 
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1  '  ^  . 

Who  more  deferving  of  that  falifsful  Place, 

1  ,  '4>sv. 

To  feaft  with  Saints,  and  the  Seraphic  Race  ? 

If  poor,  imperfect  Man  can  lay  pretence 
To  Merit,  or  by  Piety,  or  Senfe, 

None  more  intitled,  by  a  Knowledge  joyn’d 
With  an  unblemifh’d  Singlenefs  of  Mind. 

When  e’er  to  Heaven  he  made  his  chafte  Addrefs, 
5Twas  all  a  decent,  manly  Holinefs. 

Sober,  well-temper’d,  humble  and  fincere, 

Nor  ftain’d  by  felfifh  Pride,  nor  aw’d  by  Fean 

N  ( 

Tho’  to  the  utmoft  Earth  his  Fame  was  known, 
Where  Seas  have  murmur’d,  or  where  Stars  have 
•  ",  fhone ; 

Tho’  thro’  the  Zgnes  his  Name  diffufive  run, 

Both  with  the  rifing,  and  declining  Sun ; 

Yet, 
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Yet,  with  a  Blufh,  he  heard  the  praffing  Crowd, 

When  every  Tongue,  except  his  Own,  was  loud. 

A  learned  Leifure  with  his  Mufe  he  join’d, 

And  True  Religion  center’d  in  his  Mind. 

A  little,  but  a  competent  E  flate 

Was  all  he  wilh’d,  but  with  that  all  was  Great. 

I  know,  (for  Envy’s  never  heard  to  fpare 
The  Good,  the  Wife,  the  Virtuous  and  the  Fair) 
How  a  vile  *  Wretch  againft  the  Torrent  ftrove, 

Croak’d,  like  a  Raven,  at  the  Bird  of  Jove. 

*. 

But  none  are  Lofers  by  that  Poet’s  Spleen, 
Harmlefs  his  Malice,  and  his  Numbers  mean. 

Let  him  write  on,  and  with  his  filthy  ftyle 
Debauch  the  Paper,  and  whole  Reams  defile. 

’Tis  gilding  Dirt  to  anfwer  fucn  a  Tool, 

/ 

No  Socrates  would  e’re  indict  a  Fool. 

*  A  French  Poet,  whom  Quillet  calls  hy  the  Name  of  Bavius,  had 

abut  £  Gaf fendus. 
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Gassendus  pardon’d  the  reviling  Slave, 

'  /  \ 

Who  could  not  rail  more  faff,  than  He  forgave 
The  Goodnefs  of  his  Nature  would  commend 
True  Merit,  in  a  Foe,  as  Well  as  Friend. 

But  chiefly  car’d  to  do  the  Learned  Right, 

His  darling  Labour,  and  his  beft  Delight. 
Peireskius,  Glory  of  Narlonian  Var, 

And  Tycho,  ‘Denmark's  moft  illtrftrious  Star. 
Purbach,  and  fam’d  Copernicus,  who  found 
The  Motion  of  the  Earths  revolving  Round. 

And  Thou,  who  from  a  *  Royal  Mount  they  call, 
All  glorious  Souls,  Urania’s  Lovers  All, 

Be  witnefs,  how  your  Excellencies  fhone 
More  lively  in  His  Writings,  than  Your  Own. 
Bleft  Souls !  tho’ Victims  to  impartial  Death, 

In  his  Immortal  Leaves  again  you  breath.- 

'  7  *  .  w‘ '  ’ 

*  Regiomontanus4. 


While 
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/ 

I  .  '  . 

While  We,  who  once  the  Living  Hero  knew, 
Repay  to  him,  what  he  has  paid  to  you. 

Each  pious  Mufe  fhall  to  his  Manes  fing, 

• 

V»  V 

And  from  his  Tomb  fhall  dowry  Harvefts  fpring. 

But  OMonmour  !  Thou,  whofe  endearing  Love 
Cherilh’d  the  Soul,  which  rules  a  Star  above, 

t  '  —  '  ’  ■*  * 

Picture  of  all  His  Y irtues !  for  we  fee 

!  iriiV'^r  ">f<<  *• ;  T. ;  }  hj  y  X f.  ' ! 

A  new  Gassendus  flourifbing  in  Thee. 

Since  at  Thy  Roof  he  took  his  lateft  Reft, 

’  *-■  ‘T**  r\  y  & 

«  —  *  v»  .  «.  •  i  *  f  '  *. . 

Which  long  had  welcom’d  the  Cseleftial  Gueft; 
Impart  thofe  Volumes  to  Thy  Charge  confign’d, 

Nor  lock  thofe  precious  Treafures  of  his  Mind, 

•  ■  1  .  , 

The  Wife  for  fuch  unvalu’d  jewels  wait^ 

vr  S  ■  zziB '■  x  .• ;  n:  a 

Which  only  can  repair  a  Lofs  fo  great. 

So  will  the  World  be  thankful,  and  expire 

-  /*■  a  L  »-  ,  i*f*#  -v  ,  •  ,  ' ■"  r~*  ^  A  ^  ^  t  (  *r<*»*\  j  *\  *  %  f  -  f*  r  *  > « 

To  Thee  indebted  at  its  Funeral  Fire. 

.fqr-jQ  zuGrtziuS  1o  2>bnoyI  Imoin  jiV  | 

So  with  Gassendus  fhall  Thy  deathleis  Name 
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Be  Partner  of  an  everlafting  Fame. 

So  Frail  Pofterity  applaud  thy  Care, 

And  pay  Joynt  Offerings  to  the  Sacred  Pair. 

And  Thou,  O  Chapelain,  the  furviving  part 
Of  Thy  Gassendus  and  his  other  Heart! 

Thou  whom  Apollo  and  the  Nine  infpire, 
Immortal  Glory  of  the  tuneful  Quire! 

Pay  the  lafl  Debt  of  Friendship  to  his  Herfe, 

In  flowing  Tears,  and  never-dying  Verfe. 

From  Me,  too  late  an  Obje£t  of  his  Love, 

Some  Angel  Snatch’d  him  to  the  Spheres  above. 
Yet  on  his  Aihes  I  thefe  Tears  bellow, 

And  in  officious  Strains  exprefs  my  Woe. 

Beneath  a  Marble  Stone,  which  feemsto  weep, 

*•  « 

The  mortal  Relicks  of  Gassendus  fleep. 


His 
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His  Soul,  which  once  from  Earth  did  Heav’n  defcry. 
Now  Earth  defpifes  from  her  Parent  Sky. 

■  J  •  ••’w»  t  ».#  ‘f  ^  A  j  ‘  ;  j 

Believe  Me,  Flamsteed,  ’tis  the  Heart  that  fpeaks, 
And  willingly  in  thankful  Numbers  breaks, 
Gassendus  now  the  verdant  Bays  declines. 

And  all  his  Laurels  to  Thy  Brows  refigns. 

In  France  Our  Edwards  play’d  the  Heroes  part. 

But  Thine  are  Triumphs  of  a  Nobler  Art. 

My  honeft  Mufe  no  felfifh  Ends  betrays, 

I  ■  -  -t~ 

i  t  .  ^  ..  x  4  -A  *  ••••  -  ^  \  ' 

She  fcorns  to  Flatter,  but  is  proud  to  Praife. 

-i.  V  ,  5  *  i  v  •  . 

And  were  her  Strength  proportion’d  to  her  Will, 

No  Worlds  fhould  be  a  Stranger  to  Thy  Skill. 

The  Spangled  Globe  fhould  Thy  Deferts  proclaim, 
And  Stars  unknown  fhould  rife  to  ling  Thy  Name. 
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i  prefix’d  his  Life,  written  to  JOSEPH  ADDISON ,  Efq  *,  By 
|  Mr.  DES  MAIZE AVX.  And  Lome  Account  ofthisTranflati- 
on  by  N  ROWE,  Lfq*,  adorn’d  with  Cuts.  Two  Volumes, 
ivo.  Price  12/. 


II.  The  Works  of  the  Right  Honourable  the  Earls  of  RO¬ 
CHESTER^  and  ROSCOMMON  With  fome  Memoirs  of 
the  Earl  of  ROCHESTER'S  Life,  by  Monfieur  St.  EV  RE¬ 
MO  ND  :  in  a  Letter  to  the  Dutchefs  of  MAZARINE.  The 
third  Edition.  To  which  is  added,  a  Colleaion  of  Mifcellany 
Poems.  By  the  moft  eminent  Hands.  8  vo.  Price?/. 


HI.  The  Antiquities  of  Italy ;  being  the  Travels  of  the  Lear¬ 
ned  Father  MONTE AVCON,  from  Paris  thro*  Italy.  Contain¬ 
ing,  1.  An  Account  of  many  Antiquities  at  Vienna,  Arles, 
Nifmes*  and  Marfeilles  in  France .  2.  The  Delights  of  Italy , 

w*.  Libraries,  Manufcripts,  Statues,  Paintings,  Monuments, 
Tombs,  Tnfcriptions,  Epitaphs,  Temples,  Mona  lenes  Chur~ 
ches,  Palaces,  and  other  curious  Strueres.  III.  Colje&ions 
of  Rarities,  wonderful  Subterraneous PafTages  and  Burial  La¬ 
ces,  old  Roads,  Gates,  &c,  with  th% Description  °f  a  noble 
Monument  found  under  Ground  at  ROME,  Anno  MDCCXL 
Made  Englijh  from  the  Paris  Edition.  Adorna  with  30  Cu.s 
curioufly  engraven.  8  vo.  Prices/. 

IV  The  Works  of  Monpur  de  la  BRVYERE.  Containing, 
,  The  Moral  Charafters  THEOPHRASTUS.  TranOated 
from  th t  Greek,  with  fomeVcount  of  his  Life  and  Ventings. 
EchTJersTor  the  Manners  of  the  Prefent  Age.  A  Speed» 
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mOHS  lately  'Printed. 

Written  after  the  Style  and  Manner  of  M.  BRVTERE.  By  N. 
ROWE,  Erqj  8m  Price  6  s , 

V.  The  Hiftory  of  the  Revolutions  in  England  under  the  Fa¬ 
mily  of  the  STV  ARTS,  from  the  Year  itfoj  to  1690.  In  three 
Books  :  wherein  are  contain’d  many  lecret  Memoirs  relating  to 
that  Family ,  and  the  lali  great  Revolution ,  Anno  i<?i  8.  By 
F.  I.  D  ORLEANS ,  of  the  Society  of  Jefus.  Tranflated  from 
the  French  Original  printed  at  Paris .  To  which  is  prefix’d  an 
Advertifement  concerning  this  Hitfory.  8m  Price  5/. 

VT.  Mufe  Britannica,  e  Poematis  varii  Argument  i  ,  Vel  Halle- 
ms  Ineditis,  vel  fparfim  Editis  &  Rariffimns  conflantes.  Being  a 
curious  folleft  ion  of  Latin  Poems,  by  the  rnoft  eminent  Hands, 
viz..  The  late  Earl  of  Rochefler ,  his  Grace  the  prefen t  Duke  of 
Buckinghamfhire ,  Dr.  South)  Mr.  Holdfworth  of  Magdalen  Col  - 
lege,  Oxford ,  Mr.  Hill  Fellow  of  Trinity  College  Cambridge , 
Mr*  Brockwell  of  Weftminfter,  the  late  ingenious  Mr.  John  Phi¬ 
lips,  &c.  Printed  with  an  Elzevir  Letter.  Price  2  s.  6  di 

A  New  Edition,  in  a  Neat  Pocket  Volume,  of. 

The  SATIRE  of  Titus  Petronius  Arbiter ,  a  Roman  Knight,' 
with  the  Fragments  found  at  Belgrade  in  the  Year  i^ss.  Ador¬ 
ned  with  Ten  Cuts  neatly  engraven,  pieafantly  reprefenting  the 
lafcivious  Intriguesof  Nero's  Court.  Printed  with  an  Elzevir 
Letter,  and  very  corre£L  Price  2  s;6d.  in  Calf,  2  s,  in  Sheep’s 
Leather. 


VII.  The  Works  of  Mr.  WILLIAM  SHAKES! EAR,  Vol. 
VII.  containing  KENVS  and  ADONIS ,  TARQVIN  and  LV- 
CRECE ,  and  his  Mifcellany  POEMS.  With  critical  Remarks 
on  his  PLAYS,  &c.  To  which  is  prefix’d  an  Effay  on  the  Art, 
Rife,  and  Progrefs  of  the  Stage  in  Greece ,  Rome  and  England. 
8 vo.  Price  5  s.  N.  B.  There  are  a  fmall  Number  printed  on 
Large  Paper.  Price  7  s.  6  d.  in  Quires. 


VIII.  The  Life  of  Mr.  THOMAS  BETTERTON ,  the  late 
Eminent  Tragedian  •,  wherein  the  Action  and  Utterance  of  the 
Stage,  Bar,  and  Pulpit,  are  diftinftly  conlider’d.  With  the 
Judgment  of  the  late  Monheur  de  St.  EVREMOND ,  upon  the 
Italian  and  French  Mafic  and  Opera’s.  In  a  Letter  to  the  Duke 
of  Buckingham.  To  which  is  added,  The  Amorous  Widow ,  or 
the  Wanton  Wife ,  a  Comedy.  Written  by  Mr.  BETTER lON. 
Now  6rft  printed  from  the  Original  Copy.  To  which  is  pre¬ 
fix’d  his  Effigies  curioufly  engraven,  from  the  Painting  of  Sir 
Godfrey  Kneller .  8 vo.  Erica e  d. 
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